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The Counteſle of Swene diſcovered 'F itting at 2 Fable # > POR f, 
couered with blacke, on which ſtands two blacke Tar #5 
pers lighted, ſhe in mourning, 


EnterROBERTO ( vonnt of { ypres,GviDo Conn! of EEE 
and Siouior MIZALDVS, 4 

_ ES nl 

CIMizaldng, i [ 

FP Hat ſhould wedocin this Counteſſes darke hole? | | 
,; She's (ullenly retyred,as the Turtle: —_— 

N44 Every day has beenea blacke day with her ſince = | 

SW her husband dyed, and what ſhould weevnruly I 
members make here? 
| Guid, As melancholy nightmaſquesvp heauens face, 
So doth the Euening-ſtarre preſent her ſclfe 
Vnto the carefull Shepheards gladlome eyes, 
By which vnto the folde he leades his flocke. 

Aixald, Zounds what a ſheepiſh beginning is here ? 'tis 
faidtrue, Loucis fimple;andie may well hold, mig thou art a (} 
{1mplelouer,, 0 

Rober, Sechowyond Starre like beauty in a cloud, 4 [1 
Illumines darknefſe,and beguiles the Moone [r= = 
Of all hergloryinthefirmament, | OS OR 0 

| Az 3.5 AG 


Mizal, Well faid manitthe Moone. Was euer ſuch Aſtro- 


o_ P þ c TR p ts ” * FIR vB 2 Os - FE OI FT. " 4 ROE | Et 24 bl ane 
Y _— . . Wo. OT 07" 4 D 0% "y 7 1 tee x B14 S. 6 y F + Sei 
\ Ag TY ST Os: TOS | wn With + - p- 6 way Fa * « a pong Þ « 2 Lot'”s” ' 4 © F-4 * % Y % 1,00” is * by +: 
FES #R o SE" %y as Wes 1 "hs _ p 
6 : — 


4+ - 2” UW a 


nomers ? Marry I feare none of theſe wil fall i into the right 
Ditch, 4 
Robert, Madame. 
Count, Ha e Ana, whataremy Joares vnbarr'd ? 
2%, Ile allure you the way into your Ladiſhip is opens 
Rob, And God defend rhat any prophane hand 
Should offer facriledgeto (ucit a Saint, 
Louely 1/abella, by this dutious kitle, 
That drawes part of my Soule along with it, 
Had 1 but thought my rudeintrulion 0 
Had wak'd the Doue-likeſpleene harbour'd within you, 
Life and my firſt borne ſhould not latisfic 
Such a tranſgrel{ſion, worthy of a checke, 
Butthat Immortals wincke at my offence, 
Makes me preſume more boldly :I am come 
To raiſe you from this ſo infernall ſadnelle, 
1/ab. My Lord of Cypres, doe not mocke mygrictc: 
Teares are as due, as Tribute, to the dead, - 
As feareto God, and duty vnto Kings, 
Loue to the Juſt,or hate vnto the Wicked. 
Rober, \Surccalc, 
Belceuc it is a wrong vnto the Gods: | 
They faileagainſt the winde that wailethe dead. 
Andlince his heart hath wreſtled with deaths pangs, 
From whole [terne Caue none trafts a backward path, 
Leavetolamentthis necetary change, 
Andthankethe Gods, for they can giue as good. 
{/ab. I waile his lolle | Sinke him tenne cubites deeper, 
I may not feare his reſurreRion : 
I will be {worne vpon the holy Writ 
I mornethus feruent cauſe he di'd no ſooner : 
Hee buried me aliue, 
And mued meevplike Cretan Dedalrs, 
_ And withwall-cy'dTeloufic kept me from hope 
Of any waxen wings to flycto pleaſure. 


- Bur now his foulc her Argos eyes hath clo'sd, x 
7, p An 


"* 


> pw WIA TA) thy td ted 


SY 
Py ws 


oC 


ET SN TD G © : 
ES + Cl Sed rag Pe face et Im Get. fe WO 


to bx ue > 2 . E4 <> 
, oy + « T PE. et 4.7 
TE Tak 


oe 

e The2t 

Ed SS 
: 

? $5 ) 


AndI amfree asayre. You of my (exe, 
- In the firſt flow of youth vie you the (weets 
Due to your proper beauties, cre the cbbe 
And long waine of ynwelcome change ſhall come. 
Fairewomen play : ſhe's chalte whom none will hauez 
Here is a-man of a molt milde aſpe&, 
Temperate, effeminate, and worthy loue, 
One that with burning ardor hath purſued me : 
A donatiue he hath of eucry God; 
eFpo{lo gaue him lockes, Tome his high front, 
The God of Eloquence his flowing ſpeech, 
The feminine Deities Frowed all their bountics 
And beautic on his face : that eye was [uno's, 
. Thoſe lips were his thatwonne the golden Ball, 
That virgin-bluſh Diana's : here they meete, 
As in a ſacred Synod. My Lords, I mult increate 
A while your wiſht forbearance, 
Omnes, Weobey you Lady, - Exit Guidoand Mizald, 
17. My Lord,with youI haue ſome conference, a. Rob. 
I pray my Lord, doe you woo euery Lady | 
In this phraſe you doe me ? 
Reb, Faireſt, till now, 
Loue was an Infantin my Oratory. 
1/ab. AndKkillethus too? Pe So 4 
Rob, I nee'r waslo kiſt, leaue thus to pleaſe, 
Flames into flames, ſeas thou pourelt into ſeas, 
I/ab. Pray frowne my Lord, let me {ce how many wiues 
You'll haue. Heigh-ho, you'll bury mel ſee, 
R 9b, In the Swans downe,and tombe thee in mine armes- 
1/ab. Then folkes ſhall pray invaine toſend me reſt. 
Away, youre {uch another medling Lord. 
Rob. By hcauen my loue's as chaſtcas thou art faire, 
And both exceedecomparilon : by this kille, 
That crownes me Monarch of another world 
Superiour to the firſt, faire, thou ſhalt ſce 
As vnto heayen, my Joue ſo vntethee. (hand, 
1/ab. Alas poorecreatures,whenwe are once o'thefalling 
AS A 


A man may eaſily come ouerys, 
Itis as hard for vs to hideour loue, | 
As to ſhut linne from the Creators eyes. 


Tfaith my Lord, I hada Months mindeyntoyou;, 


As tedious as a full rip'd Maidenhead, 
And Count of Cypres, thinkemy love as pure, 
As the firſt opening of the bloomes in May; 
Your vertues may; nay, let menot bluſh to ſay fo : 
And ſee for your ſake thus I leaue to ſorrow, 
Beginne this ſubtile coniuration with mee, 
Andas this Taper, due ynto the dead, 
I here extinguiſh, ſo my late dead Lord 
I put out cuer from my memory, 
That his remembrance may not wrong our loue, Puts owt 
As bold-fac'd women when they wed another, the Taper, 
Banquct their husbands with their dead loves heads, 
Kob. Andasl ſacrifice this to his Ghoſt, 
With this expire all corrupt thoughts of youth, 
That famc-inſatiate Diuell Icaloulic, 
And allthe ſparkes that may bring vnto flame, 
Hate betwixt man and wife or breed defame. 
Enter MIZALDVvs aud MENDOSAs 
Guid, Marry Amen, I fay: Madame, are you that were in 
for all day, now cometo bcinfor all night/tiow now Count 
Arſena ? | 
Miz, Faith Signior not vnlike the condemn'd maletaQor, 
That heares his iudgement openly pronounc'd; 
But I aſcribe to Fate, Ioy ſwell your loue, 
Cypres, and Willow-grace my drooping creſt. 
Rober, We doe entendour Hymeneall rights 
With the next riſing Sunne, Count Cypres, 
Next to our Bride, the welcomlt to our fealt, 
( omnt, Arſ, Saneta Maria,whatthinkſt thou of this change? 
A Players paſſion le belecue hereafter, 
And ina Tragicke Sceane weepe for olde Priam, 
When fell reuenging P3rrhis with ſuppolde 
Andartificiall wounds tangles his breaſt, 
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Ser, My Lord, the Maſquers are at hand. 

Rob, Giue them kindecntertainment. Some worthy friends 

of mine, my Lord, vaknawneto mee, too lauiſh of thei loues, 
Bring their owne welcome ina ſolemne Maſque: 

Abigal, Iam glad there's Noble-men the Maſque 
With our Husbands toouer-rule them, 

They had ſham'd vs all elſe, 

Thais. Why ? for why, I pray ? 

Ab. Whytmarry they had come in with ſome Citic ſhewelſe, 
 Hyreda few Tinſell coates at the Vizard-makers , which would 
 ta'madethem looke, for all world, like Bakers in theirlinnen 
baſes, and mealy vizzards,new come from bolting. I ſaw aſhew 
once at the Marriage of a Magmficers's daughter, preſented by 
Time: which Time vvasan olde bald thing; aſcruant,'twas the 
belt man;hee was a Dyer,and camc inlikenetle of the Raine-bow 
in all manner of colours, to ſhew his Art , but theRaine-bow 
{melt of vrine, ſo wee were all afraid the property waschang'd, 
and look'd for a\hower. Thencame in $2 him , one that (it 
ſeem'd) fear'd no colours,a Grocer that had trim d vphimſelfe 
handſomely : hee vvas Iultice, and ſhew'd reaſons why, And I 
thincethis Grocer, I meane this Tultice, had borrowed a weather- 
beaten Ballance from ſome Juſtice of a Conduit, both vvhuch 
Scales were repleniſht vvith the choiſe of his Ware, 

And the more liberally to ſhew his nature, 
He gaue euery woman intheroome her handful. 

Thais. O great at of luſtice! vyell, and my Husband come 
cleanly oft withthis, hee ſhall ne'er betray his weakenelle more, 
but confelle himſelfea Citizen hereafter,and acknopicdge: their 
wit, for alas they come ſhort. 

Hnbod mn the M:ſque, the Copunt of ofa MENDOSA, 
CLARIDIANA,T orch-bearers, They deliner the ſhielas to 
their [eucrall Miſtreſſes, thats toſay, MENDOSA, fo the 
Laay LENTVLVS3 CLARIDIANAgfo ABIGALz fol SA> 
BELLA,GVIDO Cont of Arſonnio THAIS, Roc ER Os 

1/ab. Goodmy Lord, be my expoliter. To the Cardinal, 

Card, The Sunne ſetting, a man pointing at itz | 

The Motto, S "oy lamenigſe Calarem; 
C Faire 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe. | 


Faire Bride, ſome ſeruant of yours, that here imitates 
To have felt the heate of Loue bredin your brighenctle, 
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Butſetting thus from him,by marriage, Ft, 


He onely here acknowledgerh your power, 

And mult expe beames of a morrow Sunne. 
Lent, Lord Bridegroome;, will youcnterprete me ? 
Reber, A able Shield :the word, Yidva ſþ-s, 


What the forlorne hope, in blacke, deſpairing ? 


Lady Lens, is this the badge of all yuur Sutors ? 
Lent, Tby my troth my Lord, if they come to me. 
Rob. Icould giueit another interpretation. Me thinkes this 

Louer has learn'd,of women, to deale. by contraries : iffo,then 

here he layes, the Widow is his onely hope. 

Lent. No: good my Lord, letthe fir{t ſtand, 
Rober. Inquire of him, and heele reſolue the doubt. 
eAbio, What's here ?a Ship failing nigh her hauen ? 


H 


With good ware belike : *tis well ballaſt; 


Thats, O, your this deuice ſmels of the Marchant . What's 
your ſhips name, I pray ? The forlorne Hope ? | | 
Abigall, No: The Merchant Royal, 
Their, And why not «Adyenturer ? | 
e617, Youlſeeno likelihood of that: wouldit not faine be 
in the hauen ? The word, Ft ranzerem Portum, 
Marry, for ought I know, God grant it, What's there ? 
Thais. Mine's an Azure ſhield: marry what clſc; I ſhould 
tell thee more then I vnderſtand; but the vvord is, 
Aat precio, ant precibus, 
Abigall. 1,1,fome Common=counſell deuice. 7 hey rake the we- 
Mera, Faire widow, how like youthis change? mey, and dance 
Lent, 1 changdtoo lately to like any. the firft change. 
Mend, O your husband ! you weare his memory like a Deaths- 
For heauens louethinke of mee as of the man (head. 
Whole dancing dayes youlce are not yet done, 
Lent, Yetyoulinkeapace ir, 
Mend, The fault'sin my Vpholltcrer, Lady. 
Roger, Thou ſhaltas ſoone finde Truth telling a lye, 
Vertuc a Bawd, Honeltica Courtier, 
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As meturn'd recreant to thy lealt detigne: 
Loue makes me ſpeake, and hee makes loue divine, 
Thar, Would Loue could make youlo : buttis his guiſe 
To let vs {urtet ere hee ope our Eyes. 77 | 
Abig. You grafpe my hand too hard ifaith, faire fir, Holding ber 
Clar,Notas yougraſpe my hart,vnwilling wanton, by the haz. 
Were but my breaſt bare and Anatomized, | 
Thou ſhouldſt behold there how thou tortur'lt it: 
And as eAppeles limb'd the Queene of Loue, 
In her right hand graſping a heart in flames, 
So may I thee, fairer, but crueller. 
Abi, Well lir,your vizor gtues you colour for what you ſay, 
Clar, Grace meto weare this fauour, *tisa Iemme 
That vailes to your eyes, though not to th'Eagles, 
Andin exchange giue me one word of comfort, 
eAbig, I marry :Ilikethis wooer. well: 
Hee'll win's pleaſure out o'the ſtones. The ſecond change, 
1/. Change is no robbery: yetinthis change 1/abelia fals mlone 
Thou rob'{t me of my hart, ſure {pid's here, wich Rogers when 
Diſguis'd like a pretty Torch-bearer, the changers ſpeak, 
And makes his brand a Torch,thatwith more ſleighe 
He may intrap weake women: herethg ſparkes 
Fly asin Etna from his Fathers Anuile, 
O powerfull Boy | my heart's on fire, and vnto mine eyes 
The raging flames aſcend, like to two Beacons, | 
Summoning my ſtrongeſt powers, butall too late, 
The Conquerour already opes the gate. 
I will not aske his name. 
eTbig, You dare putit into my hands. 
And, Zounds, doe youthinkeI will not ? 
Abiz. Then thus, tomorrow (you'll beſecret, ſeruant.) 
Mend. All that I doe, Ile doe in ſecret. 
Ab. My husband goes to Mucaueto renew the Farme he has, 
Men, Well, what time goes the Iakes-farmer ? 
Abig. Heſhall not be long out, but you ſhall put in,I warrant 
you, Haue a care that you ſtand juſt ithe nicke about lixe a 


clockein the euening; my Maide ſhall conduct you vp,to ſaue 
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mine honor you mult come vp darkling,and to auoid lulpition, 
Mens, Zounds,hudwinck d,and it you'll open all lweet Lady. 


- 


eAbi7, But if youfaileto doo, 
Mend, The Sunne, ſhall faile the day firſt. 
eAbio, Tyethis ring fall, you may be ſure to know, 
You'll brag of this, now you haue brought me to the bay, 
Mend, Poxe othis Maſque : would *twere done, might 
To my Aputhecarics for ſome (tirring meatzs, 
* Tha. Mcthinkes {1r, you ſhould bluſh &en through your vizor, 
I haue [carce patience to dance out the reſt, _ 
Robeyi, Theworlemy fatethat plowes a marble quarry: 
Primateon yet thy Image was more kinde, 
Although thy love nor halfe ſo true as mine. 
Dance they that li{t, I faile againſt the winde. 
Thats, Nay lir, betray not your infirmities, 
You'll make my Husband icalous by and by; 
We will thinke of you, andthat preſently. 
Gurd, The Spheares ne'er danc'd vntoa better tune. 
Sound Mulickethere, 
Jab. "Twas Mulickethat he ſpake, Thethird change ended, 
Rob, Gallants I thanke you, and Laaies fall off, 
. Beginne a health co your Miltreſles, 
_ 3$+07 4, Fairerhankes (ir Bridegroome. 
| I/ab, He ſpeakesnot to this pledge, has he no Miltreſle ? 
| Would I might che(canefor him :; butt may be Regero dances 
W  Heedoth adore abrighter Starrethen wee. 4 Lanalio,or a 
' Reb, Sit Ladies fit, you hauc bad ſtanding long. Galtars, & in 
Men. Bleiſe the man:ſprit'ly and nobly done, rhe maſt of ir, 


Thais, What, is your Ladiſhip hurt? fall-th mio the 

1/ab. Ono, an calie fall, Briles lap, but 
Was I not deepe enough, thouGodotſult, | frarghe leapes 
But nwſt further wade? 1] am his now, | vp,and danceth 
As ſure as Innv's Zones, Hymen take flight, * it ont. 


And fee not me, ris not my wedding night. Zx: J/avel/a, 
Card. The Brides departed, diſcontent it ſcemes. 
Rob, Wee'll after her. Gallants, vnma{que Ipray, 

And taltea homely banquet we entreate, Exit Rob, Card; 

7 | and Lights, 
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Clarid. ( andids Ernigos T belſeech thee. 
1-n,Come Widow, lle be bold to put you in. 
My Lord will you haue a fociate ? Exu Thai, 
Rog Good gentlemenifI haue any intereſt in you, "OS 
Let me depart vaknowne, 'tis a diſgrace 
Of an etcrnall memory. 
Mend, What the fall my Lord,as common a 1athing as can be, 
the (tiffelt man in Italy may fall betweene a womans legs, 
Clay, Wonld I had chang'd places with you my Lord,would = 
it had becene my hap. Es Sh 
Koz. What Guckold laid his hornes in my way? | 
Sionior Cl:iridiana, yol were by the Lady vyhenlI fell, 
Doc yuu thinke I hurt her ? 
{!ar, You could not her, my Lord, betweenethe hs 
RJ. What vvas't I fell vvithall ? 
Mez»4. Acrolle point my Lord. (vnknowne, 
Rog.Croilc-point indecde z vvell if you loue me,let me hence 
The lilence yours, the difgrace mineuwne. Ex. Clar "0 Mend, 
Emer [SABELLA wha valt Goblet and meetes ROGER ©, 
Iſab. Sir, if Wine were Nectar lie beginnea health, 
To her that were moſt gracious in yuur eye, 
Y<t daigne,as limply 'tis the gitt of Bacch:, 
; To giue <her pledge thar drinkes : this God of Wine 
Cannot inflame me more to appetite, 
Though he be co-lupreme with mnyghtic Loue, 
Then thy faire ſhape. _ 
Roy, Zounds the comes toderide me. 
-1/ab. Thar kill: ſhall ſerue 
To be a pledgealchough my lips ſhould (tarue, 
No tricke tv get that vizor from his face ? 
Rog. I vvill ſteale hence, and (o conceale difgrace. 
Iſab. Sir, have you left noughr behinde ? 
Rog. Yes, Lady butthe Fates will not.permit 
(AsTems once loſt are ſeldome or never found) 
I ſhould conuay it vvithrme, Sweete Good-nig ghe. 
Shee bends to mee; there's my fall againe. _, 
1ſab. He's gone, that lightning that a vvhile doth lirike 
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Our eyes. with amaz'd brightneſle, and onaſudden 
| Leaves vs in priſoned darkneſle. Luſt thou art hie, - 
My ſmiles may well comefrom the Skye. 
e Anna, Amma, _ Enter ANNA, 
Anna. Madame, did you call ? 
1/ab, Follow yond {tranger, prethee learne his name : 
Wee may hereafter thanke him, How I doate ? E xit Anna, 
Is hee nota God 
That can command what other men would winne 
With the hard'(t aduantage ? I mult hauc him, 
Or thadow-like follow his fleeting ſteps. 
Were 1 as 'Dafhne, and he followed chale, 
Though l reicted young e Appolioes loue, 
Andlike a Dreame beguile his wandring (teps, 
Should he purſue me through theneighbouring grouc, 
Each Cowſlip (talke ſhould trip a willing fall, _ 
Till hee were mine, who till then am his thrall ; 
Nor wiil I bluſh, fince worthy is my chance, 
_ Tis faid that Vers with a Saryre ſlept, 
And how much ſhort came ſhe of my tatreaime ? 
Then Queene of Loue a prelident Ile be, 
To teach faire women learne to loue of mce. 
Speake Mulicke, what's his name, Enter ANNA, _ 
etna, Madame, It was the worthy Courit 17a//19, 
1/ab. Bleſt be thy tongue : the worthy Count indeede, 
The worthielt of the Worthies. T'ruſty «4»»a, 
Halt thou pack'd vpthoſe Monics, Plate, and Iewels 
[ gaue direction for? 7 pofa 
eAmnno, Yes, Madame, I have truſt vp them, that many 
A proper man has beene truſt vp for. 
I/ab, I thanke thee, takethe wings of night, 
Beloued Secretary, and poſte with them to Sema, 
There furniſh vp ſome (tately Pallace 
Worthy to entertaine the King of Loues 
Prepare it for my comming and my LOoues, 
Ere Pax Steedes once more vnharnelt be, 
Or erche ſport with his beloued T hertz, 


"The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


The luer-footed Goddeſle of the Sea, 
Wee will ſet forward. Flyelikethe Northern winde, 
Or ſvifter, {na, fleete liketo my minde, 


Av. Lamiuſtof your minde Madame,lam gone, Exit eAn. 


{/ab. Soto the houſe of Death the mourner goes, 

That is bereft of what his ſouledelir'd, 
 AsTto'bed, I to my nuptiall bed, 
The heauen onearth : fo to thought laughters went 
The pale « + Andromeda bedew'd with teares, | 
When cuery ininute ſhe expeted gripes of a el monſter, 
Andinvaine bewall'd the a of her creation. 
Sullen Night that look't with ſuncke eyes on my nuptiall bed, 
With ne'er a Starre that ſmiles vpon the end, 
Mend thy ſlacke pace, and lend the malecontent, 
The hoping louer,and the wiſhing Bride 
Beames that too long thou ſhadowelt: orif nor 
. Inſpight of thy fixt front when my loath'd Mate 
Shall Tirogole in due pleaſure for his right, | 
He think't my loue, and die in that delight Exit. 
Enter at ſeneralt doores ABIGAL and THAIS» 

Abig. Thais, yourean earely riſer. 

I haue that to ſhew will make your hayre ſtand an-end. 
® Thai. Well Lady, and I hauethattoſhew you will bring your 

courage downe. What would you ſay, and [| would name a partic 


ſaw your Husband court, kitle, nay almoſt goc through for the 


hole ? 


would T not doc? If cuer Amazon fought better, or more at the 
fa.cthen lle doe. let meneuer be thought a new marricd vvite. 
Come vnmalque her: tis fome admirable creature,vvhole beau- 
tie you neede not paint. I warrant you, 'tis done to your hand. 
Thais, Would any vyoman but I, beabuſedto herface ? 
Prethee readethe contents: Know'lt thou the Character ? 
Avip. Tis my —_ hand, and a Loue-Letter: 
But for the contentsI findenoneinit, Has the luſtfull monſter, 
All backe and belly«(teru'd me thus? What defect does he fee in 


mee? lle be ſwornewench, I am of as pliant and yeelding body 
| "Ul 
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to him,Cen vvhich way hee vvill, hee may turne mee as hee li(t 
himſelfe, What ? and dedicate to thee : ] marry, here's a ſtile (0 
high as a man cannot helpe a Dog o'er it. He was wont to write 
to mein the Citie phrale, My good Avta/:; here's Aff onihment 
of nature,yurparaleld excelenc yard 6ſt unequal rarilte of creation: 
Three ſuch wordes will turne any honeſt woman in the world 
whore : for a woman is ncuer wonne till ſhee know not-vyhat 
to an{were; and belhrew me if I vnderlland any of theſe: you 
arc the partic I perceiue, and here's a white ſheete,that your hul- 


| band has promiſt me to do penance in:you mult not thinke to 
_ danceiheſhaking of the ſheetes alone, though there be not ſuch 


rare phraſcs in't, tis more to the matter ; a legible hand, but for 
the daſh, or the (hee)and (as) : ſhort bawdy Parenthelis as cuer 
you law,tothe purpole: hee has not leſt out a prickeI warrant 
you, wherein he has promilt to doe mc any good, but the Law's 
in mine owne hand, 

Thais, 1 cucr thought by his red beard hee would proue a 
Indas, here am1 bought and ſolde;hee mM&es much of mcin= 


. deede. Well wench, wewere belt wiſely intimeſecke for preuen- 
tion, I ſhould be loath to take drinke and die on't, as 1 am afraid 
T ſhall that heewill lyewith thee. 


,  Abig. To be ſhortſweete hart, Ile betrue to thee, though a. 
lyer to my Husband : I haue ſigned your Husbands Þ1ill like a 
Wood-cocke as hee is held, perſwaded him { {incenought but 
my loue can allwage his violent paſſions) hee ſhould enioy, like 
a priuate friend the pleaſures of my bed : I tolde him my Huf- 
band was to goe to Mawrano to day,to renew a Farme hee has, 
and in the meanetime hee might be tenant at will, tuvſe mine : 
this falſe fre has ſotooke with him, that he's ravuiſht afore hee 
come.I haue had ſtones on him all red : doſt know this: 

T haz. 1,too vvell,it bluſhes for his M's Pornts to the rmge 

eAbigall, Now my Husband will be hawkingabout thee anon, 
And thou canſt meete him cloſcly, pt te 

Thais, By \wy faith 1 would be loath in the darke , and hee 
knew mee. ch 8 
_eNFbrg, I meanethus: the ſame occaſion will ſerue him too, 
they are birds of a feather, and vvill fiye together, 1 FO 

| Cc 
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thee wench appoint him to come : et chat thy H 
for Mawrano, and tellmeeanone if thou mad if not ol heare- 
bloud ſpring, for ioy, in his face, 
That, I conceiue you not all this while. 
___Abig. Then thart a barrenwoman, and no meruaile if thy 
Husband loue thee not : the houre for both to comeis (ixe, a 


dark time fit for purblinde louers;andvvith cleanly COnuayance 
' by the niglers our maids, they (hall be tranſlared into our Bed- 


chambers. 
Your Husband into mine, and mineinto yours. 


Thais, But you meanc they ſhall comein at the backe-dores. 


Abig. Who, our Husbands ? nay,andthey comenotinarthe 
fore-dores,there will be no pleaſure in't, But we twoſwillclimbe 
ouer our garden- Pales,and come in that vvay, (thechaſtcft char 
arein Venice vvill ltray for a good turne)and thus vvittily vvill 
wee be beſtowed, you into my houſe to your husband, and 1 
into your houſe to my husband, andI vvarrant thee before a 
month come to an end, they'll cracke louder of this nights= 

lodging, then the Bed- ſteads, | 

Thais, All is if our Maids keepe ſecret. | 

Abir. Mine is a Maid Ile beſworne, thee hat kept her ſecrets 
hitherto. 

Thais. Troath, andI never hadany Sea captaine borded in 
my houſe, | 

Atiz, Goetothen : and the betterto auoid ſuſpition, 

Thus wee mult inſiſt, they muſt come vp darkling, recreate 
themſclues with their delight an houre or Fo and after a mil- 
lion of kitles, or (o. 

Thais, But is my husband content to come darkling ? 

eAbig. What nottoſaue mine honour ? heethat vvill runne 
through fire, as hee has profeſt, will by the heate cf his lou, 
grope in thedarke. I warrant him he ſhall fauemine honour, 

T hass, Tam afraid my voycevvill dilſcouer mee. 

Abig. Why then, you'rebelt ſay nothing, and take it thus 
quictly when your husband comes. 


T hais. I, but you know a vvoinan cannot chuſe but ſpeake 
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eve. Bite i inyour neather.j D, a and I vvarrant you, 
Or make as if you were vvhifting Tobacco; 


- Or puaichlike me. Gods-ſo,I heare thy Husband. Exit. 


Thais. Farewell vviſc-woman. 
Enter MIZALDVS. 
Aa, Now gins my vengeance mount high in my luſt : 
'Tis ararecreature, ſhee'll do't i'faith ; 
And lam arm'd at all points, A rare whiblin, 
To be reueng'd, and yet gaine pleaſure in't, 
One height: aboue reucnge: yet vvhat a ſlaueam1T, 
Arc there not youn ger Brothers enough, but vye muſt 
Branch oneanother ? oh but mine's reuenge, 


 Andwho on'that does dreame 


Muſt be a Tyrant cuer inextreame. 

O my Wife Thas get my Breakefaſt ready, 

] kf into the Country toa Farme I haue 

Sometwo miles off, and, as I thinke, 

Shall not come home to night. Jaques, Taques, 

Get my Vellell ready to row me downe the River. 

Prethee make haſte Sweet girle. Exit Mizal, 
Thais. So,there's one foole ſhipt aA arc your crolle-points 

diſcouer'd? Get your Breake-falt ready ! 


By thislightIletic you to hard fare: 


I hauc becene too ſparing of that you prodigally offer 
Voluntary to another: well you ſhall bea tame foole hereaiter. 
The fineſt light is when vve firſt defraud, 


Husband to night 'tis I muſt lie abroad. —=CZxw. 


Enter ISABELLA anda Pagenitha Letter, 

T/ab. Here, take this Letter, beare it tothe Count: 
But Boy, firſt tell me;think'ſt thouT am in loue ? 

Page, Madame, Icannottell. | 

Iſab. Canſt thounortell ? Dolt thou not ſee my face ? 
Is notthe facethe 7nd-x of the minde ? 
Andcanſtthou not deſtinguiſh Loue by that ? 

Page, No Madame, 

1ſab. Then take this Letter and deliuer it 


Vntothe worthy Count, No, fieypon him, 
| Come 
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Come hacke againe : tell me, why ſhouldſt thou chinks 
Thaitſame'sa Loue-letrer? 
Page. I doe not thinke ſo Madame, 
1/ab, 1 know thou doſt: forthou doſt cuecr ſe 
To hold thewrongopinion. Tell metrue, _ 
Doſt thou not thinkethat Letter is of Loue? 
Paze. If you vvould haue methinke ſo Madame, yes, 
Iab. What doſt thou thinke thy Lady is ſo fond ? 
Giue methe Letter, thy (elfe ſhall leceit. 
YetI ſhould teare it in the breaking ope, 
And make him lay a wrongfull charge on thee; 
And lay thou brok {t it open by the vvay; 
And ſaw vvhat haynousthings I charge himvvith: 
But'tis all one, the Letter is not of loue, 
Therefore deliver itvnto himlclfe, 
Andtell him hee's deceiu'd, I docnot loue him. 
But if he thinke ſo bid him come to me, | 
And lle confute him ſtraight; Ile ſhew him reaſons, 
Ile ſhew him plainely why I cannot Joue him, | 
Andif he hapto readcit in thy hearing, 
Or chanceto tell thee that the vyordes vyereſweet, 
Doe not thou then diſcloſe my lewde entent, | 
Vnder thoſe Syren yvordes, and how I meanc 
To vic him vvhen I haue him at my vvill : 
For then thou wilt deſtroy the plot that'slaid, 
And make him feare to yeeld vvhen Idoe vviſh 
Onely to hauc him yeeld; for vyvhen I haue him, 
None hs my ſelfe ſhall know how 1 vvill vſe him, 
Be gone, why ſtayelt thou? yet returne againe. 
Page. I Madame. 
I/ab. Why doſt thou come againe 21 bad thee gOCs 
If I ſay, Goe, neuer returne againe. Exit Page. 
My bloud, like to a troubled Occan, 
cuff d vvith the Windes, incertaine where to reſt, 
Buts at the vtmoſt ſhare of euery limbe, 
My Husband'snot the man 1 vvould haue had: 
O my new thoughts to this braue {prightly Lord, 
2 _ 
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Was fixtto that hid fire Lovers feele : 
Where vvas my minde before,that refin'd ludgement, 
Thatrepreſents rare objeQts to our paſſions ? 
Or did my luſt beguile me of my fence ? 
Making me fealt ypon ſuch dangerous cates, ; 
For preſent want, that needes mult breede a ſurfeit : 
How was I ſhipwrackt ? yet /ſabella thinke 
Thy Husbandis a noble Gentleman, young, wiſe, 
And rich; thinke what Fate followes thee, 
Andnought but luſt doth blinde thy worthy loue: 
I will deliſt, O no, it may not be, 
Euen as a head-{trong Courler beares away 
His Rider, vainely ſtriving him to ſtay. 
Or as aſodaine gale theulls into Sea * 


| The Hauen-touching Barke, now neare thelea; 


So waucring Czpid brings me backe againe, 
And purple Louercſumes his Darts againe : 
Hereof themſelues, thy ſhafts come as if ſhuts  , 
Better then I thy quiuer knowes'em not 
Enter Count eArſena, and 4 Page. 

Page. Madame :the Count. 

Kor. Sofcll the Troian wandereron the Grecke, 
And bore away his rauiſht prize to Troy : 
For ſuch a beautie, brighter then his Dara, 
Toue ſhould (me thinkes) now come himlſclte againe: 
Louely //abel/a, I confelle me mortall : 
Not worthy to ſeruc thee in thought, I fweare, 
Yet ſhall not this ſame ouer-flow of fauour : 
Diminiſh my yvow'd dutie to your beauty. 

1ſab. Your loue,my Lord,I bluſhingly proclaime'it, | 
Hath power to draw me through a wildernetle, 
Wer't arm'd with Furies, as with furious Bealts, 
Boygbid our Trainebeready,weellto horle, -Ex,Page. 


| My Lord, I ſhould ſay fumething, butT bluſh, 
Courting 1s not befitting to our ſexe. 


Roo, Ie teach you how to woo, 
Say you hauc lou'd me long, 
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" Je infatiate Counteſſe. 


And tell me that a womans feeble tongue 
Was never tuned vnto a woving-(tring; 
Yet formy fake you willforger your ſexe, 
And court my Loue with rains d Immodeſtie, 
Then bid me make you happy with a kiſle. 
1/. Sirxhough women doc not woo, yet for your ſake, 
I am content to leaue that ciuill cuſtome, 
And pray you kite mee, _ 
Rog, Now vie ſome vnexpetvmbages, 
To draw me further into Vulcenes Net. | 
I/ab. You loue not mee (o well asIloue you, | 
Koy, Faire Lady, but I doe. 
I{ab. Then ſhew your loue, 
'*© Rog. WhyinthiskifſeI ſhew'r,andin my vowed lcruice, 
This wooing ſhall ſuffice, *tis calier farre 
To make the current of a (i uer-brooke 
Conuert his flowing backeward to his Spring, 
Then turne a woman wooer. There's no cauſe 
Can turne the ſetled courſe of Natures Lawes, 
1/ab. My Lord, will you purſue the plot? 
Rop. The Letter giues direRtion herefor Pauie. 
To horle, to horſe: thus once Eridace, 
With lookes regardiant, did the T" branes gaze, 
And loſt his gift, while he delir'd the light. 
But wiſcr 1, lead by more powerfullcharme; 
Ide ſcetheworldwinnethee from out mine arme, - Exennt. - 
Enter at ſenerall doores, CLARIDIANA and GVIDOs 
Gus. Zounds,isthe Huritano comming? Claridiana what's the 4 trampling 
© Clar.The Countetle of Sweuia has new taken horſe. (matter? of Her/es 
Flye Phabus flye.the houre is {ixe a clocke. beard. 
"Gui. Whither is ſhee going Signior ? £59 
Clarid, Eucn as /one went to mecte his ſimile. 
To the DiucllI thinke, 
Gwuido. You know not wherefore? 
Clay. To lay footh I doenot. 
Soin immortall wiſe ſhall I ariue. 


Gnid. At the Gallowes, What ina paſhion Signibe; ? 
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Clerid. Zounds, doenot hold me ir: 
Beautious Thais, I am all thine wholy. 
The ſtafte is now aduancing for the Rell, 

And when I tilt, Mrzalams aware thy Creſt. Exit. 
Enter ROBERTO,# his Night-gowne, and Cap,with 
Sernants, hee kneeles downe, 

Guid, What's here ? thecapring Cods-head tilting in the aire * 

Rob, The Gods ſend herno Horle, a poore olde age, 
Eternall woe, and licknellec laſting rage. 

Gmid, My Lord, you may yet oertake'em. 

Rob, Furies ſupply that place, for will not: no, 
Shee that can for ke mee when pleaſure'sin the full, 
Freſh and vntir'd, what would ſhe on the leaſt barren coldnes ? 
I warrant you ſhe has already got 
Her Brauoes, and her Rufbans : the meaneſt whore 
Will haue one buckler, but your great ones more. 
The ſhores of Sicilie retaines not ſuch a Monſter, 
Thovughto Galley-ſlaues they daily proſtitute. 
Toletthe Nuptiall Tapers give light to her new luſt, 
Who would haue thoughtit? 
Shee that could no moreforfake my company, 
Then can the day forſake the glorious preſence of the Sunne. 
When I was abſent, then her galled eycs 
Would haue ſhed Aprill ſhowers, and out-wept 
Theclouds inthat ſame o'er-paſſionate moode : | 
Whenthey drown'd all the world, yet now forſakes me: 
Women your eyes ſhed glances like the Sunne* . 
Now ſhines your brightneſle, now yourlight is done, 
On the (weete(t Flowers you ſhine,'tis but by chance, 
And on the baſe(t Weedeyou'll waſtea glance. 
Your beames once loſt can never more be found : 
Vnletle we waite vntill your courſe runneround, 
(And take you at fift hand.) Since I cannot 
Enioy thenoble title of a man, 
But after-ages, as our vertues arc 
Buryed whilſt we are liuing, will found out 
My infamic, and he: degenerate ſhame; 
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Yet in my life Ie (mothertif I may, 
And, like a dead man, to the world bequeath 
Theſe kouſes of vanitie, Mils, and Lands. 
Take what you will, I will not keepe among you Servants, 
And welcome ſome religious Monaſterie, 
A true ſworne Beads-man Ile hereafter be, 
And wake the morning cocke with holy prayers. 
Ser, Good my Lord : noble Maſter. 
Rob, Dilſwade me not, my will ſhall be my King; 
I thanke thee Wife, a fairechange thou halt giuen, 

I leauethy luſt towoo the Loue of Heauen, Exit cumſernts, 
Guid, This is conuerſion,is'tnot ? as goodas might haue beene, 
He turnes religious vpon his Wiues turning Curtezan. 

This is iuſt like ſomeof our gallant Prodigals, 
| Whenthey haue conſum'd their Patrimonies wrongfully, 
They turne Capuchins for deuotion, Exit. 


Finis Ati ſecunds. 


—  M. . 


Acqus terti; Scxna Prima, 
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CLARIDIANA, and RoGER®O being ina readineſſe, are recet- 
ued in at oneanothers houſes by their Maids, 


Then Enter MENDOSA, witha Page,tothe ox LENTYLYs 
Window, 
HMendo/a, 
N/ oht like, a folemne Mourner frownes on earth, 
Enuying thar Day ſhould force her doffe her roahes, - 
Or Ph&bus chaſe away her Melancholy. 
Heauenseyes looke Kintly through "$4 fable maſque, 
And liluer Cimhia hyes her in her Spbzre, 
Scorning to grace blacke nights ſolemnitic. 
Be vopropitious Night to villaine thoughts, 
But let thy Diamonds ſhine on vertuous loue 
Thisis the lower houſe of high«built heaucn, 
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Where my chaſte Phebe ſits, inthron'd *mong thoughts 
So purcly good, brings her to heauen on earth, 
Such power hath (oules in contemplation. 
Sing boy(though night yet)like the mornings Larke: Mu/ich, 
A loulethar's cleareis light,though heauen be darke. player. 
The Lady LENTVLYS, at ber window, 
Lent. Whoſpeakes in Mulicke to vs? 
Mend, Sweet,'tisI, Boy, leaue me, andto bed. Exit Pape. 
Lent, T thanke youfor your Mulicke : now good-night, 
Men, Leaue not the World yet, Queene of Chaſtitic, 
Keepe promiſe with thy Loue Endimon, 
And let mee mecte theethere on Latmus top, 
'Tis I whoſe vertuous hopes arc firmely fixt : 
On the fruition of thy chaſte vow'd loue. 
Lent,My Lord, your honor made me promile your aſcent into 
my houſe, ſince my vow barr'd my doores, | 
By ſome witsengine, madefor theft and luſt : 
Yet for your Honour, and my humble fame, 
Checke your blouds paſſions, and returne dearc Lord: 
Suſpitionis a Dogge that (till doth bite. 
Withouta cauſe, thisa& giuesfoode to Enuy) 
Swolne big,itburſts, and poyſong our cleare Hames. 
Av, Enuy is Ringlefſe when ſhe lookes on thee, 
Lent, Enuy is blinde, my Lord, and cannot ſee. 
Men. If you breake promile,faire,you breake my hart. 
Lent, Thencome, Yet ſtay. Aſcend, Yet let vs part. 
I feare, yet knownot what I feare : 
Your Loue's precious, yet mine Honor's deare. 
Mend, 1f 1 doe ſtaine thy Honor with foulelult, 
May Thunder ſtrike me,to ſhew /oxe is iult. 
Lent.T hencome my Lord,on earth your VOW Is gtuen, 


' Thisaide1lelend YOU. | Hethrowes vp aladder of cords, 


AM.Thus I mount my heauen, which ſhe makes faſt ts ſome part 
Receiue me (weete. ' of the window, he aſends, and at 


E Lent. O mevnhappywretch. 2p fals, 
How fares your Honour ? (peake Fate-crolt Lord. 
If life retaine his ſeate within you, [peake; 
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Elſe like that Seſtian Ani STR 
Caſt by the frowning billowes,gnthe fands, - 
And leanedeath fvolne big witfithe Helleſpont, | 20 f 
In bleake Leanders body, like his Loue, i  ' M1111 ene Wil 
Come [to thee, one grave ſhall ſeruevys both. 1. | | | 
Mend." Stay miracle of women, yet breathe, | BBVIN 
Though death be enter'dinthis Fowerof Heſh, vill 
Heeis notconquerour, my heart ſtands our, Fs 
And yeelds to thee, ſcorning his tyranny+ : | 
Lent. My doores arevow'd ſhut, and I cannot helpc yous: | 
Your wounds are mortall; wounded is mine Honour, 

If there the Towne- ouard hnce you, Vuhappy Dare, m—_ 
Rcliefe is pcriur'd, my vow kept; ſhame. | | 
Wharhelliſh Deſtinie did twill my:fatc ? Lice ahi ho 

lead, /Relt ceazethine oyc-lids; be not pallionace.; Soon) 
Sweet fleepe ſecure, tl remoue wy. tele, 1.1! - 211 [14 46 

Tliiat Viper Enuy ſhall not ſpot thy fame 3: 

Ile take chatpoyſon witli oe, my foules reſt, . 

For likea Serpent, le creepe on. my brealt,,-, /;., |. | 

Lent. : Thou more thenman, loue-wounded 7 toy and griefe 
fght in-my bloud.: Thy. woundsand conſtancie, |; ,;,.. 

Arc buth {o ftrong none can have viRtory, | / 

11d, Darkenthe world, carths=Queene, get theet ©© bed: 

The earth islight while thoſe two Starres are ſpread : 

Theirtplendor will betray me to mens eyes. + 1, | / 

Vaile thy bright face : for if thouJonger ſtay, \ 1 :.... 

Phebrerwill riſeto thee, and make night day. 

Lent, To part andlcaue you hurt my ſoule doth feare. 
Aſind, To part from hence I cannot, you being theres. 
Z:nt, Wee'll moue together, then Fate Louc controules, 

Andas we part ſo bodies part from ſoules. Bl WO wo LIP 

end, Mine is the earth, thine the refined fires, . ___ _ +. 

Tam mortall, thou diuine, then ſoule mount hight -- 5: 
Lent, Why then take comfort ſweet,Ile ſec'ou to morrow, Exw. 

_ Men,My wounds arenothing, thy lotle areedes my loxroe, 
Scenow'tis darke, kt CE RN 
Support your Maſter, legges, alittle furher IF 
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The mſatiate Coun 4 zefſe. ; 1p 
Faint not bolde heart with anguiſh of my wound : 
Try further yer, can bloud weighdowne my foule? = 
Deſire is vaine without abilitic,  .. He ſtapgarion, and 
Thus fals a Monarch, if Fatepuſh athim, _ then fals downe, 
Enter a ( aptame andiheWatch, - 
Capr, Come on my hearrs,weare the Cities (ecuritie, Ile giue 
you your charge, and then like Courtiers euery man ſpye out ; 
letno man in my company be afraid taſpeake toa Cloake lined 
with Veluet, nortremble at the found of a gingling Spurre. 
'F/4tch, May I'neuer be countedacock of the game, if I feare 
Spurres : bur be gelded like a Capon for the preſeruing of my 
VOYCE, x 
| (4p, le havenoneof my Band refraine to earch a veneriall 
houſe, though his Wifes lifter be alodger there : nor take two 
ſhillings uf the Bawd to faue the Gentlemens credits that arc 
aloft : and ſolike voluntary Pandars leaue them,to the ſhame of 
all Halbardiers, 
2. Nay,for the Wenches, weell ticklethem, that's flat. 
Cap. If you mectea Sheacliero, that's in the grofle phraſe, a 
Knight, that ſwaggers in the {treete, and being taken,has no mo- 
ney in his Purſe to pay for his fees; it ſhall be a part of your duty 
to entreate me to let him goes , 
1, O meruailous ! is there fuch Shexoiliers ? 
2. Some 200.that's thelcaſt,that are reucal'd, end. grower, 
Cap. What groane is that ?*bringa light. Who lycs there ? 
It is the Lord Mendeſa, kinimanto.our Duke. 
| Speake good my Lord, relate your dire milchance : 
Life like a fearefull ſervant fiyes his Maſter, 
| Art muſt attone them, or th? whole manis loſt, 
Conuay him to a Surgeons, then returne : 
No place ſhall be vnſcarch'd vntill we finde - - 
The truth of this miſchance, Make haſteagaine, Exit the Watch. 
Whoſe houſeis this ſtands open?in,and ſearch. Aſaner Captam. 
What gucſts that houſe containes, and bring them forth, 
This Noble-mans misfortune ſtirs: my quiet, 
And fils my ſoule with fearecfull fantalies. 


ButIle vawinde this Labyrinth of doubt, ; "| - 
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Rog, Oxe-head will beare an action;lle hatthe Law; He not wight-gowner, 
be yoakt. Beare vvitnelle CEE he cals me Oxc-head, they ſee one 
{ ap. Doe you heare (ir ? , - , \ another, 
Elavil, Very well, very well, take Line abs hang thy ſelfe,” I 
carenot, Had ſhe no other but that good faceto doate vpon'? 
Ide rather ſhe had dealt vvith a dangerous French-man, then 
with ſuch a Pagan. 
Cap, Arc you mad ? anſwere my demaund: 
Rog. | amas gooda Chriltianas Sor (rife; 71.555 
Thong my Wife haue now new chriltned mee. * 
Are you deafe, you make no anſwere? 
Cle. Would I had had the circumciſing of theeTew,lde ha” 
Cut ſhort your Cuckold-maker, I would ith, I would ifaiths 
(ap. Away withthem to priſon; they'll anſvere better there, 
Rog, Not to faſt Gentlemen: vvhat's our crime?” © ©b 
Cap, Murther ofthe Dukes kinſman, Signior Menieſa. 
«Amb. Nothing cle ? vye did it, vvedid it, vvedid it. 
Cap, Take heede Gentlemen vvhat you confcfle, 
 Cla,lleconfelle anything finceTIam madea fooleby a nave, 
Lie be hang'd like an innocent, that's flat. 
Rog. 1le not fee my ſhame. Hempe'in ſtead ofa Quackſalver, 
' you ſhall put out mineecyes,and my head ſhall be NP make 
Incke-hornes of. 
Cap. Youdoe confelle the murder ? 
Clar, Sir, tis true, 
Done by a faith elle Chriſtian and alew. 
Cap, Topriſon vvith them,wee will heareqc further, 
The tongue betraycs the heart of guilty raurder, 


Exeunt Omnes. 


E2 Enter 


Eliſe induſtry ſhall-loſe part ofi it ſelfes ew 0) Enterthe | | 
Who haue we there 2Signiors cantiot. you tellvs* 1) march, with | 
How our Princes kinſman came wounded to the! death \ '  ( laridiana Al 
Nigh to your houſes, - ” and Rogero (| 
Rog. Hey-day; crolle-ruffe at midnig he: * t Chriſtmas Pp taken inons ||| 
You guc a gaming to yourneighbours y" A + another hou-  \l 
Clay, Dolſt make a Mutntyerof meOxe-head? | 1 ©: 1 [es, mmtherr | j 
Cap, Make anſwere Gentlemen, it doth'concerne you, © ſires and id 
ij 
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Enter Count Gv1 DO; 1SABELLA, BL ena SEFHABIS, - 
Guid,\Welcameto Pauy ſweet, and may this kitle 


, Chaſe Melancholy from thy company : 


\Speake my ſoules ioy, how fare you after travaile, 
l/ab. Like ane that{capeth dangers onthe Scas, 
Vee trembles vvith cold teares being fafe on land, 


With bare imagination of what's pal, 


' Gutda1F eargkeepeyvith "rift aire-[tars cannot moue, 
- 1/45, Fare in this kinde, my. Lord, doth {weeten louc, 
Gd, Tothinkefeare ioy (deare JI cannot coniccture, 
1{ab, Feare's {ireto feruencie, 
Which makes loues{weet prone Near : 
Trembling gelire, feare, hope, and doubttull lealure, 


- Diftif from loue the QuintetTence of pleaſure, 


Gia. , Madame,T yeeldto you; Feare keepes vvith Loue, 
My Oratoric is too weake again(t You : 
You hauec the ground ofknowledge, yvile experience, 
Which makes yourargument, inuincible. 

1/ab, Youare Times Scholler, and can flatter weaknetTe. 

Gaal Cultomeallowesit, and vyeplainly ce 
Princes and women maintaine flatterie. 

{ah, e-4npa,goolemy lewelsand my Truncke es 
Be aptly placedintheir {<uerall rogmes. Ext eAvna, 

Eater GNLACA Conn of Gaza, with Attendants, 

My Fork know you this Gallznt? 'tisa compleate Gentleman. 

Gnid, [ doe;tis Count Gmniaca, my endeared friend, 


Griac. Welcome to Pauic, vvclcome faireſt Lady : 


Your fight dearefriend, is lifes reſtoratiue; 
This day sthe period of lor g-wiſh'd content, 


More vvelcometo methen day to the vvorld, 
Nightto thevvearyed, or gold roa Mizer; 
Such toy feeles Friendſþipin Socictie, 
Job. A rare ſhap'd man: compare th zen both rogerhs In, 
Guid, Our ions are friendly twins, both at abirth; 
The! 10y you tate, that ioy doe Iconcciue, 
This day's theTubile of my delire. _ 
Jab, Hes faircr then hevvas vehen firſt ſaw him. 


1 


This 


"The inſabate-Caidurefies. 
This littletime-makes hiarmoreexcetlent. 


C3 (AIR } 


G»iac. Relate ſome newes. Harkeyou, kde A FeePcy ale) | 
Be openbreaſted, ſo will I to thee. »/ | The devo 
i/ab, Eiror did blinde hin chat paints Louc blide; ky 


For my Loue plainly tudgesditterence;. ' 
' Loucis cleare lighted, and vvithEagles eyes, 


Vndazeled, lookes vpon bright Sunne=beam'd beauty': q 


Naturedid rob her ſclfe, when ſhe madehim, |! 
Bluſhing to lee her vvorkeexcell her lelfe, : | 

Tis ſhape makes mankinde femelacie, [1111/1 ;44 
Forgiue me Rogers, 'tis: my Fate EAT 
To louethy friend; andquit ehy Joue vvich here: 

. ] muſt enioy him; let hope thy palhtons mother: 


Faith cannot coole bloud, Ile clip him, wer't my brothers 


Such is the heate of my lincere affeRion, 
Hell nor carthcanxeepcloue in ſubiection, 

Gn:a.1.craue your Honors pardonmy Ignorance 
Of what you were, may gainea curteous pardon. 


1/: There needes no pardon,where there's no offence; 


His tongue ſtrikes Mulicke rauiſhing my ſenſe: 
I mult be ſodalne, elſedelire confounds me. 


G14, What {port affords this Climate for delight? i ? 
Gria, We'll hawke and hunt to day,as for to morrow. 


Varictic ſhall feedevarictie. [ 
1/. Diſhmulation womens armouris,  --'} - 
Aide loue belicfe, and female conſtancie.__.,/, . 
Oh, 1 am ficke my Lord, kinde, Razere.helpe-me.,.. , 
Guido, Forfendiic heauen, Madameſit po fare you ? 
My lives beſt comfort ſpeake, Ofpeake liycet Saint... 
1{. Fetch Artto keepe life, runne my Loue, 1 faint; 
My vitall breath runnes coldly through my veyntSy; x 
Ice leane Death vyith eyss imagiparie, ..;., . F! 
Stand fearefully before me: Here my end; BN 0a hy 


fy 
18 


Avvife vncooſtant, yet thy Jouingtricnd, 


Gail, As ſwiitas: thought flicIto wiſhthee my Ex. | 


1fab. Thus innocenceby craftis ſogne Seo. 


My Lord Gnizca, "tis your Artmult healeme, |... 


E 3 
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I am loue-licke for yourTouegloue, loue, for louing : 

I bluſhforſpeaking truthzfaire Sir beleene me, | 
Beneath the Moone nought but your frowne can grieve me. 
Gmaca, Lady,by heauen, methinkes, this fit.is ſtrange. 

1/ab, - Count not my loue light for this ſodainechan ge: 

By { *#pt4s Bow I ſweare, and vvill avow, 
I never knew true perfect louetill now. = FRE 

Gniac, Wrong not yourleltc, me,and your deareſt friend, 
Your loue is violent. and ſoonevvill end. 
Loueis not LoueynlelT: Loue doth perſcuer, 
That louc is perte& louc, that loues for cuer, 

Iſab. Such loucis mine, beleeue itvvell-ſhap'd youth, 
Though vvomen vſctolye, yet I ſpeaketruth, 
Giue ſentence for my life or ſpecdy death : 


. Can you atte& me? 


Gmiac, Iſhould belye my thoughtsto giue denial, 
But then to friendſhip I muſt curne difloyall :_ 


1 vvillnot vvrong ny friend, letthat ſufhce. 


1/ab. Ile be a miracle, for loue a woman dyes, Offers to ſiab 
Gn, Hold madameztheſe arcſoulc killing paſſions. her ſe/fe, 
Iderather wrong my friend then you your (elfe, 
{ſab, Loueme, or elſeby exe death's but delaid : 
My vow is fixtin heauen, feare ſhallnot moue me, 
My life is death vvith torturesleſle you loue me. 
G«ia, Giue me ſomereſpite, andI will refolue you, 
Tab, My heart denies it. © [Eos 
My bloudis violent, noworelſe never, 
Loue me, andlike loues Queenelle fall before thee, 
Ticing daliance from thee vvich my ſmiles, 
And ſtealethy heart vvith my delicious kitles. 
Ile ſtudy ArtinToue, that in a rupture 
Thy ſoule ſhall taſte plegſures excelling nature. 
Loue me, both Art and natutein large recompence, 
Shall be profuſe in rauiſhing thy ſenſe. p 
Gn. You haue preuail'd, Iam yoursfrom all the world, 
Thy witand beauty have entranc'd my ſoul : 
I longfor daliance, my bloud burnes like fire, 


Hels 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe, 


Hels paine'on carth'is to delay deſire.” © | 
1/ab. 1 kille thee for that hovatls this day: you hunt; / 
In midſt of all your ſports leaue you Rogers, 
Returne to'me whole life reits in thy light, | 
Where pkaſure ſhall make NeQar our delight. 
Gniac, I condeſcend to what thy vvill implores me 
He that but now negle&ed thee, adores thee 7/ Entes 


But ſee herecomes my friend,fearemakes him tremble. Rogeroy 


1/ab. Women arewitles that cannot diflemble: e<tma, 
Now I am ficke againe: where's my Lord R ogero ? Dottor, 
His louc and my health's vanifh'd bothrogether.' | 
Guid, Wrong not thy friend, deare friend; in thy extreaes/ 
Here's a profound Flipecrates, my deare, 
To ainilfer to thee the ſpirit of health, 
1/ab. Yourlight tome, my Lord, cxcels all Philicke, 
I am better farre (my Loue) then when you left me z 
Your friend was comfortableto me at the alt,” 
* Twas but a fit, my Lord, and now'tis pally” 
Are all things ready ſir ? 
eAnna, Yes Madame, the houſe is fit. | 
Gnia, Delirein women is the life of wit. | | Exeunt Omnes, 
Enter ABIGAL and THAIS at /exerall doores, 
| | Abig, O partner, am withchilde of faighter,andnonebur 
you can be my Mid-wife:was thereeuer ſuch, a gammeat Noddy? 
Thais, Qur Husbands thinke they are fore-men of the [urie, 
they hold the Hereticke point of Predeſtination, and ſure they 
arc Voie to be hanged. 


eAbiz, They are like to proue men of indgement, but not 


for killing of himthat's yetaliue,and well recourred. 
Thais. As ſoone as my man aw the Watch come Vp. 
All his ſpirit was downe. 
eA6t:7, But though they baue fiadevs good ſpore inlpeech 
They did hinder vs of good ſport in ation, 11 7 
O weneh, imaginationis ſtrong in pleaſure, 1; 0 


Thais. That's true : for the opinion my Goodman: had of 


enioying you, made him doe wonders, | 0» 


A, Why thold weake man,thatisſo ſoone fatisfied, defire variety# 
By « [FTTA 


ad dallyyyith-chee in delicious pleaſure, 


arc "1. Rs 
4 LUIS es 4 


"The factors Amaeſe.. bo 
Thats. Their anſwerejs, 'to feede on Pheſants continually 


would breedea loathing,:;. 


eLoigell, Then if vve ſecke for firange fleſh that hauc [tos 

mackes at will, tis pardonable.. _ 

Thais. 1, if men had any feeling of i it, but they iudge vs by 
themſelues, E 

eAbtn. Well, we vvill bringthem to the Gallcwes, and then, 
like kinde virgins, begge their. liues, and after liuc at our plea- 
{urcs, and this bridle ſhall (illreynechem. 

Tha: Faith,if vve were diſpoſed, we might ſceme as lafe, 
Asif we had the broad ſeale towarrant it: 
But that nights worke vvill ſticke by me this forty weekes. 
Come,ſhall we goevilitthe EC oonended Lady Lenrulis ? 
Whomthe Lord HMenadeſa has confelt to his Chirurgion, 
He vvould haue rob'd ? I thoughe great men would but 
Haucrob'd the poore, yet hetherich. 

 eAbir, He thoughe thatthe richer urchaſe;though vvith the 
worſe conſcience: butyvecllco hex andthen goe heare 
our Husbands lamentations. They ſay mine has compiled an 
vngodly volume of Satyres againſt Women, and cals his booke 


The Snarle. 


Thais. But he's in hope his books will ſauc him. 
 Ab.Goddetendthatitſhould,or any that ſnarlein that faſhion, 
7 ha.Wellwench,itI could be metamorphoſed i into thy ſhape, 

I ſhould baue my husband pliant to me in his life, | 
And ſoone rid of him:for being weary vvith his contit; uall mo= 


He'de dye of a conſumption. | (tion, 
Avg: Make much of him, for all our wanton prize, 
Followthe Prouerbe, 2ſ:rry be and wiſe. Exennt. 


Exter ISABELLA, ANNA, and Sermanir, 

1/ab. Time that deuour ſt all mortalitic, 
Runneſwittly thicſe few. houres, ._ .: _ ; 
And bting Gniaca on thy aged ſhoulders, 
ThatI may <li the rarc{t modell of creation. 
Doe this gentle Time. | 
And1vvillcurle thine aged pier looks, © 
Made 
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Al-aea-likeT will renew thy youths 

But if thy frozen ſteps delay my loue, 

Iegoytontheewith murder, curſethy pathes, 

And make ihee know atimeof infamy. 

Anna, give watch, and bring me certaine notice 

When Count (maca doth approach my houſe. 

< 2n, Macdamel goe, | | 

I am kept for plealure, though I neuertalte ir. 

For tis the vſhers office (till tocouer 

His Ladyes priuate mectings with her Louer, Exit, 

ſab. Delire, thou quenchletle flamechat burn'(t our ſoules, 

Ceaſeto torment me; | | 

The dewe of pleaſure ſhall put out thy fire, 

And quite conſume thee with latietie, 

Luſt ſhall be cool'd with luſt, wherein lleproue, 

The life of louc is onely ſau'd by loue, Enter Anna, 
en, Madame, hee's comming, 
1/ab. Thoubletled Mercnrie, 

Prep..re « banquet fit to pleaſe the Gods; 

Let Sphere-like Muſicke breathe delicious tones 

Into. our mortali cares; perfume the houle . 

| With odoriferous ſents, ſweeter then Myrrhe, / 

Or all che Spices in Panchut7 ; 

His tght and touching wee will recreate, - 

That his fiue S.nſes thall be 6u<-fold happy- 

His breath ike Roſes cats out (weete perfume; ; 

Time now with pleaſure ſhall it ſelfe conſurne, Enter Gnidca 

How like eAdone in his hunting weedes,  i#nhuz hunimg 

Lookes this ſame Guddetle temper ? | weedes, 

And art thou come ? this kiſſe entrancethy loule. 

Gods I doe nut enuy you; for know this 

Way's here on earth compleate, excels your blitle : 

 Uenot change this nights plealurevvith youall. © 
Gniac, Thou creature made by Loue,compos'd of pleaſure, 

That mak'{t truevſe of thy creation, | 

In thee both vvit and beauty's relident; 


Delightful pleaſure, vnpeer'd excellence, | 
F This 
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Thisis thefate faxt faſt vnto thy birth, 
That thou alone ſhouldſt be mans heauen on earth : 
If I alone may butenioy thy loue, 
He not change earthly ioy to be heauens /oxe : 
Fur though that vvomen haters now are common, 
They all ſhall know carths ioy conliſts in woman, 

Iſab. My louewas dotage till 1 loued thee; . 
For thy ſoulc truely taſtes our petulance, 
Conditious Louer, Cxpids Intelligencer, 
That makes man vnderſtand what pleaſure is : 
Thele are ht attributes vnto thy knowledge; 
For womens beautie o'er men bearethatrule. 
Our power commands therich, the vviſe,the foole, 
Though ſcorne growes big in man in growth & ſtature, 


 Yetvyomen are the rarel(t workes in nature. 


Gnia, 1Idoeconfeſlc the truth, and muſt admire 
T hat women can command rare mans dclire. 

1/ab. Ceaſe admiration, lit tro Cupias fealt, 
The preparation to Papheon daliance, 
Hermonious Mulicke breathethy (iluer Ayres, 
To ltirre vp appetite to Yen banquet, 
That breath of pleaſure that entrances foules, 
Making that inſtant happineflea heauen, 
Is the true taſte of loues deliciouſnelle. 

Gmac, Thy vvordes are able to ſtirre cold delire, 
Into his fleſh char lyes emtomb'd in Ice, 
Hauing loſt the feeling viſe of warmth in bloud, 
Then how much more in me, whole youthfull veynes, 
Like a proud Riuer, ouer-flowtheir bounds ? 
Pleaſures :-4mbro/7a, or loues nourifher, 
L long for priuaciez come, let vs in, | 
'Tiscuſtome, and not reaſon makes loue linne. 

I{ab. Ile leade the way to Yen Paradile, 
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Where thou ſhaletaſtethat fruitthat made man wife, Exit 7/ab, 


Gn14, Sing notes of pleaſure to clate our blond 2 


Why ſhou!d heauen frowne on ioyes that doe vs good? 
I come //abel/a keeper of loves treaſure, 
' Toforcethy bloud to luſt,and rauiſh pleaſure, - Exit. 


After 
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| 
After ſome ſhort Song emter -t ABELLA and GNIA CA againe, 
ſhe hanging about bis neck: lacimonſly, 
Gnzac, StillI am thy captiue, yetthy thoughts are free: 
To be Loues bond-man is true libertie, 
I have [womme inſ-as of pleaſure without ground, 
Ventrous delire palt depth it (clfe hath drowad, 
| Such skill has beauties Art ina truelouer, 
That dead delire to life it can recouer. 
Thus beauty our defire can ſoone aduance, 
Then ſtraight againe kill it with daliance, 
Diuineſt women, your enchanting breaths 
Giue Louers many lifes and many deaths. 
Iſab. May thy delire to me for cuer laſt, 
Notdye by ſurfet on my delicates : 
And as I tyethis Iewell about thy necke, 
So ed | cie thy conſtant loue to mine, 
| Neuer to ſeeke weaking varictie, 
That greedy curſe of mans and womans hell, 
Where nought but ſhame and loath'd diſeaſes dwell 
Gmac, You counſell well, deare, learne itthen; 
For change is given more toyouthen men, 
I{ab, My faith to thee, like rockes, ſhall neuer moue, 
TheSunne (hall change his courſe ereI my loue, Emer Anna, 
Anna. Madame, the Count Rogers knockes. 
1/ab, Deare Loue into my chamber, till ſend 
My hatefrom light. 
Guiace Lult makes mewrong my friend. | Exit Gniaca- 
Iſab. eAmna, [tand here,and entertaine Lord gero. 
I from my window ſtraight will giue him anſwere. | 
The Serpents vvit to womanrelt in me, 
By that man fell, then vyhy not heby me? 
F ain'd lighes and teares dropt from a womans eye, 
Blindes man of reaſon, ſtrikes his knowledge dumbe: 
Wit armes a vvoman, Count Rozeyo come, Exit Iſabella. 
eAwna, My office (till is vnder : yet in time 
V ſhers proue Ma [ters, degrees makes vsclimbe, Guido knockes, 
Who knockes ? is't you my noble Lord? 
F 2 
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"Whole mercenary fleſh I boughtwith coyne, 


Enter GV1DO wu his hunting weeagrs 
Guid, Came my friend hither, Count Griaca ? 
en. No, my good Lord. 
Guid, Where's my Iſabella ? 
Av. In her Chamber, 
Gi, Good: lle vilit her. Fl 
eA». The chawber's lockt my Lord: ſhee will be private, 
Guid, Lockt againſt me, my lawcy mallapert? 
eA, Bepaticnt good my Lord: ſhee'll giue youanſiwere. 
G«i4, [ſabellalife of loue, ſpeake, *tis I that cals. 1/ab. at her 
iſab, 1 muſt delire your Lordſhip pardon me. window, 
Gil, Lordſhip ? what's this? 2/abe//a, art thou blinde ? 
i/ab, My Lord, my luſt was blinde, but now my ſoule'sclcare 
Andſcesthe ſpots that did corrupt my fleſh : (lighted, 
Thoſe tokens ſent from hell, brought by delire, = bo. 


| The mellenger of cuerlalting death, 


Anna, My Lady'sin her Pulpit, now ſhee'll preach. 
G«id. Is not thy Lady mad ? in veritie I alwayes 


Tooke her for a Puritane, and now ſhee ſhewes it. 


Iſab. Mocke not Repentance, Prophanation 
Brings mortals laughing to damnation. 
Belecueit Lord, //abels's ill paſt life, *. 
Like gold refin'd, ſhall make a perfect Wife. 
I (tand on firme groundnow, before on Ice; 
We know not vertuetill wee talte of vice, 
Gutid, Doe you heare diſſimulation, woman finner ? 
1/ab, Leaue my houſe good my Lord, and for my part, 
I looke fora molt vviſht reconciliation 
Betwixt my felfe and my moſt wronged Husband, 
Temptnot contrition then religious Lord. 
_ Guid, Indeede I'vvas one of your familie once : 
But doe notI know theſeare but braine-trickes: 
And wherethe Diuell has the Fee-limple,he will keep polleflion. 
And will you halt before me that yourlſelfe has made a criple ? 
1/ab. Nay, then'you wrong me : and difdained Lord, 
I paid thee for thy pleaſures vendible, 


2} will 
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I vvill diuulgethy baſenelle, lefſevvith ſpeede 
Thou leaue my houſeand my fociectie, ys 
Guid, Already turn'd apouſtate, but now all pure, 
Now damn'd your faith is, and loues endure 
Like dewe vpon the grale, when pleaſures Sunne 
Shines vn your vertues, all your vertue's Cone, 
He leaue thy houſe and thee, goe get thee in, 
Thou gaudy chi!de of pride, and nurſe of linne, 
1/ab. Raile not on me my Lord; for if you doe, 
My hot deſire of vengeance ſhall ſtrike wonder; 
Reuenge in woman fals like dreadfullthunder,  _ Ex, 
Anna. Your Lord{hipwill command meno further fernice ? 
_ G44, Ithankethee for thy vvatchfull feruice paſt; 
Thy vſher-like attendance on the Staires, 
Being true {ignesof thy Humilitie, 
ena. I hopeI did diſcharge my place with care. 
Gaid, Vſhers ſhould haue much vvit, buelittle haire; 
Thou haſt of both ſuthcient : prethee leauemee, 
If thou haſt an honeſt Lady, commend meto her, | 
But ſhee is none. = | Exit Auna, manet Cnidor 
Farewell thou priuate (krumpet worſe then common, 
Man were on carth an Angell but for woman, 
Thar ſcauen+fuld branch of hell from them doth grow, 
Pride, Luſt, and Murder, they raife from below, 
With all their fellow linnes, Women were made 
Of blood, without (oules : vvhen their beauties fade, 
And their Jluſt's paſt, auarice or bawdry 
Makes them {till lou'd : then they buy venerie, 
Bribing damnation, and hire brothell ſlaues. 
_ Shame's their executors, Infamie their graues, 
Your painting vvill wipe off, vvhich Art did hide, 
And ſhew your vgly ſhapein fpite of pride. 
Farewell //abe//a poore in ſoule and Raw; 
I leaue thee rich in nothing but in ſhame, 
Then ſoulclelle women know, whoſe faiths are hollow, 
Your luſt beingquench'd, a bloudy a&tmuſlt follow. Exit. 


Finis AF us terty. | 
F 3  Actus 
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Acaus quart1 Scxna prima. 


_— CCC 


Entey the Duke of eAmago, the Caprame,and the reſt of the 


Waich, withthe Senatorie 


Duke. | 
Vitice that makes Princes like the Gods,drawes vs vntothe Sc- 
That with vnpartiall ballance wee may poyle (nate, 


'Thecrimesandinnocence of ail offenders, 
Our preſence can chale bribery from Lawes : 
He belt caniudge, that heares himſelfe the caule. 
1 Senat, True mighty Duke, it beſt becomes our places, 
To haue our light from you theSonne of Vertue, 
Subic@ Authoritie, for gaine, loue or feare 
Oft quits the guilty, and condemnes the cleare. 
Duke, The Land and pcople's mine,thecrimes being knowne, 
I muſt redrefſe my ſubiets wrong's, mine owne. 
Call for therwo (ulpeed forthe murder 
Of Mendoſa, our endered kinlman, Theſe voluntary murderers 
That confelle the Murder of him that is yct aliue, 
Wee'll ſport vvith ſerious Iuſtice for a vvhile, 
In ſhew wee'll frowne on them that make vs (mile. 
2 Sen. Bring, forth the Priſoners we may heare their anſweres. 
Enter ( brought in wth Officers) CLARIDIANA, and 
M1ZALDVS, 
Duke. Stand forth you Vipers.that haue ſuck'dbloud, 
And lopt a branch ſprung from aroyall tree: | 
What can you anſwere toeſcapetortures ? 
Rog. We haueconfeſt the fat my Lord, to Godand man, 
Our gholtly father, and that worthy Captaine: 
; We beg not life but fauourabledeath. 
Duks. On what ground ſprung your hate to him we lou'd ? 
C/a/14, Vponthatcurſelaid on Venecians icloulie, 
Weethought he being a Courtier, would hauc made vs Magni- 
. ficoes of the right ſtampe, and have plaid at Primero in the 
= prelence, vvith gold of the Citie brought from our Indies. 
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Rog. Nay more, my Lord, vve fearedthat your kinſman for 
a meile of Sonnets, would haue giuen the plot of vs and our 
wiues, to ſome needy Poet,and for ſport and profit brought ys 
in ſome Venician Comedy vpon the Stage. 


D#ks, Ourluſtice dwels with mercy; be not deſperate. 


1 Sen. His Highnelle fainevyould ſaue your lives if you would 
ſec it. | | 
Kog, All the Law in Venice ſhall not laue mee, I vvill notbe 
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ſaued. | 
Clar. Feare nut, haue a tricketo bring vs to hanging in ſpite 


of the Law. | 
Rog, Why now I feethou loueſt me; thou haſtconfirm'd 
Thy friendſhip for cucr to me by. theſe vyordes. 
W hy,I ſhould neuer heare Lanthorneand candle call'dfor, 
But I ſhould thinke it was for me and my Wife. : 
Ile hang for that, forget not thy tricke, | 
Vpor'iemwith thy tricke, I long for ſentence. | _ 
2 S$ey, Will you appeale for mercy to the Duke ? 
Clar, Killnot thy Tuſtice Duke, to ſaue our lives; 
We haue delſerued death. | 
Rog, Make notvs preſidents for after wrongs, 
I will receiue puniſhment for my linnes, | 
It ſhall be a meanes to lifeme towards heauen. 
Clay, Let's haue ourdelertz wecraueno fauour, 
D*«he. Takethem afundcr, graue Iuſtice makes vs mirth, 
T hat man is (ouleclefle that ne'er linnes on earth. 
Signior- 445zalarz, relate the weapon you kill'd him with, and 
the manner, +174 
Rog. My Lord, your luſttull kinſman, I can title him no bet- 
ter, came ſneaking to my houſe like a Promoter to ſpye fleſh in 8.) 1 
the Lent: nowT hauing a Venccian ſpirit, watcht my time, and | 
with my Rapier runne him through, knowing all paines are but 
trifles to the horne of a Citizen. * 
Dake. Take him aſide. Signior ( /ariaiana,what weapon had 
you for this bloudy at? vyhat dartvs'd Death 2 _ 
Clar. My Lord, I brain'd him with a leauer my neighbour 
lent me, and he tood by andcryed ftrike home olde boy. 


Dake, With ſeuerall Inſtruments,Bring them face to face. T 
Witn 
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With what kill'd you our Nephew ? 
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Koo. With a Rapier Leige. (7ar. Tis alye, 

I kill'd him witha leauer, and thou ſtood'ſt by. 

R+2.Dolt think toſaue me & hangthy ſelfe?nol ſcorneitzis this 
the tricke thou ſaid'(t thou bad'(t ; 1 killd him Duke. 
Hee onely gauz conſent: 'twas I that did it, x: 

Clar, Thou halt alwayes beene cruſle to me.and wilt be tomy 
death. Haue I taken all this paines to bring thee to hanging,and 
dolt thou flipnow ? _ 

Rog.We ſhall never agree inatale till we cometothe gallowes, 
then we ſhall iumpe. 

Clar. le ſhew you a crolle-point, if you crofſe me thus, 
When thou ſhaltnot (ect, 

Rog. lle make a wry mouth atthat, or it ſhall coſt me a fall : 
'Tis thy pridero be hang'd alone, becauſe thou {corn'lt my com- 
pany : but it ſhall be knowneI amas good a man as thy (clfe,and 
inthcle actions will keepe company with thy betrers lew, 

C/ar. Monſter. Rog, Dog-killer, Clar.Fencer, T bey buſtle, 

D#ke. Partthem, part'cm. | 

R og, Hang vs.,and quarter vs,we ſhall neer be partedtil then, : 

Dake. You doe confetie the murther Cone by both. 

{ !ar, But thatI vvould not have the ſlaue Jaugh at mee, 
And count mea coward,l hauca very good mindcoliue, Afar, 
But I amrcſolute:'tis but aturne. I doc confetle. 

Rog, So doeT, 

Pronounce our doome, wee are prepar'd to dye. 
x1 Sen, We (ſentence you to hang til you be dead : 
Since you were meneminent in place and yyorth, 
We giuea Chrittian buriall to you both, (agree. 
Clar.Not in one grauc together we beſeech you, wee ſhall ner 
- Reg. He ſcornes my company,till the day of ludgement, 
He not hang vvith him, , . 
_  Dxke, Youhang together, that ſhall make you friends, 
An everlaſting hatred death ſoone ends : 
To priſon with them till the day of death; 
Kings words, like Fate, muſt neuer change their breath, 
Rog. You malice-monger, llc be hang'd afore thee, 
And't be but to vexc thee, 


( tar. 


Thos 
Clalle doe you As goodati 


»oretiebangrhan, 8 ſhall fallont- 
© v1 Exemwt o guarded. 
Enter M. ENDO $640: his wight gowne and mw re. 
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with the Captaines' (| '# 
Duke. Now to our: kinſmap, ſhame torojalthieed, ofl ,292 
Bring him before VS, Fe VINGOILE $76 1:4 P v IHC (114 £1. 


Thetftin a Princeis ſacrilege tockandun) r Joltiv 2d; enrl3 m 

Tis vercues ſcandall, death-of Royaley, 111 & UV tore ad 

I bluſh to ſee my ſhame ; Nephewfit downer! ++ = en FR / 

Iuſtice that {miles'an. thoſe on him es, nib oew ned) 

Speake freely Captaine, where found you him no 5 91 35% 1 
(apr. Betweene the widowes houſe &thelſe aroſle neighbgry 

Befides an Artificiall laddder made of ropes/- ; '' | {5-1 i 

Was faſtned.to, her window which he confeſt 139: I 

He brought to rob her of Iewels and'coine. / ;: v7 1 © [124 
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My knowledge: yeelds no further circumſtance;-!! yl” 
D#ke. Thou know too much, wouldT werepalt all SHR: 

ledge, 

I ws pt forget my griefe prin gs frommy ſhame, 

Thou menſter of my þlood, an{werein briefe T1ct uOo3 i: 3ud 

To theſe Aﬀertions made againſt thy. life, IJd 

Is thy ſoule guilty of ſo baſe a fat? - 
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Mend, I doc confefſeT didintend to rob hers: >1/7 [2 60; | 

| In theattemptIT fell and hurt my ſelfe * «1 -- AT | 
Lawes thunder is but death, Idreadit not, ._ | ant W | 
So my Lextulughonor be prefery'd,.. Teþolt 32: Vat - 
From black ſuſpition of aluſtfull night, - 5 Hb 3a3k\ 4 = 


Duke. Thy head's thy forfeirfor thy harts jog | if 
Thy bloods prerogatiue may claime that favour, | 1 1217 
Thy perſon then to death doomb*d by. iuſtlawss, ji 45357; 
Thy death is Infamous, une worſe the cauſes. ogrect? bit 
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Tam fick,yext, mea Erecaig 8 VOY 
Guiaca; On whom woald my 1ſabella be reueng 'd? 
+14 Iſab, Vpona Viperythardoes germine honour, *-\ 
It I will not name himtil}]-berreueng'd, | 

'F | See, her's the Libels atediuiilg'd againſt mee, - 

An everlaſting ſcandall to my name, CLE LIL 0g:1 1th 
\t4- And thus the villea writesinmyrdifgrace, | + 

11 She reads, Who loues [ſabella theinſatiate, 

ld; Needs eAtlas back for to conrent ther huft,*  ' eG 
_- That wandring Sttempet, andichaſte wedlock hate $5430: 
i '7 That renders truth: degviprfor loyall cruſt, {+ 11957 20054 
| That factitepious thiefeto:Bimens py FS99vw750 or | 
| Making her luſt her God, heawn her elights,-/ | 


”Y 


| = Swell not proud heart; ;Hequench thy pficfcinblood, SH SLIAL 
= Defire in woman cannotbewithſtood; ; ICY 
FT Gniaca, Ile bethy champion ſweet oainſt allibe world, 

i Naitd budthe villzine thardefatnes thee thus, 


Iſab, Dare thy hand execute,whom my tongue condemnes, 
Then art thou truely valiant, mine foreaer; "7, 
But if thou fain'fthatemuſt our true loyeſeuer, 
Griaca. By my deddfathers ſoule; my mothers'vertues, 
And by my knight. hood and pentilicie} 3llebereneng'd 
On all the Authote-ofyourObloquiie: Name him. 
Tſab. Rogero, E 


Guiaca, Ha, 290 | 
Tſab, What does his name fight thee cowar@Lord: 2 
Be mad 7/abel/a, curſe on thy revenge, ? | 194gtt 20 
This Lord was knighted! for his fathers Worm, vw? 
Not for his owne,'/"! 181'7 2: . a Do 
Farewell thou periur'd mh, Ye leaute youll, Og Nh 16” 
You all conſpire ro-workeniine hotiors fall,” #0750 16 
Guia." Stay mvJſabella, were he " fachers Tonne, 
Compoſed of me; he dies, IM 
Delight Rill keepe with thee: 4goe I, 
T{abella. Thou artiufts 
 Reuenge to mc is ſreeter now then A” 
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Enter Gv1D 0: they ſee one SEE jd: draw and wake. Ty 
a paſſe, then enter "ANN As |, A 
eAnna.' Whatmeane youNobles, will you kill cach orher? 
eAmbo, Hold, 

Guide, Thouſhame to fricodihip, what intendsthy bares 

Guiaca, Loue:Armes my hand; makes my ſovle Vas. aT 
1ſabellas wrongs now firs ypon my/{word a 019: 45 2477 3 ab 2H] 
To fall more  heauie tothy. cowards head, |. | —oortÞ 
Then thunderbolts vpon Taxes rifted Qalick: ,G 94100 SinT 
Deny thy ſcandall,or defend thy lite. ] 

Guido, What? bach thy faith and and reaſon left So both; ? 7 
That thou art onely fleſh without a foillea; +: 349; ful 11A 
Haſt thou no feeling of thy ſelfe and me? Þ + 
Blind rage that will not let thee ſeethy ſelfe, 

Gaiaca, Icome not todiſpute but execute ; 1 
And thus comes death; \ eAnother paſſer. L 

Gido. And thus I breake thy dart ,her's at thy mare face, 

Gniaca, 'Tis miſt: here's atthy heart, ſtay, ler vs breath, 

Guido, Let reaſon gouerne rage, yetletvs leaue, 

Although moſt wrong > be mine, I can forgiue + |: 
In this attempt, thy ſhame willeuerliue. | 

Gaiaca, Thou haſt wrong'd the Phenix of all women rareſt, 
She that's moſt wiſe, moſt louing, chaſte and faireſt, 

Gxid, Thowdoteſt vpon adiuell, nota woman, of 
That ha's bewitcht thee with her Sorceric, | > 38 > 
And drown'd thy ſoule inleathyfaculties, | 1 Ii 
Her vſcleſle luſt has benumb'd thy knowledge, 7:8 1h 
Thy intcle&uall powers, obliuion ſmothers, 7 _ 
That thou art nothing but forgerfulneſle. - EE. 

Guiaca, What's this to my {ſabella, my fi nnes mine owne, {{( 

Her faults were none;vntill thou madeſt *em knowne. 

Gvide. Leaue her, and leaue thy ſhame here firſt thou , > 
foundſt it; 4k 
Elſe liue a bondflaue. to diſeaſed luſt, - | x, WY 
Deuour'd in her gulfe-like appetite -'t | 2 FTIAT fs ih 


And infamy (hall write wks © amr a| ſs 44995 ak BAG il 
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Thy memory leaues mal bur thy crimes, 
A ſcandall to thy name iy future” times,” | 
Gia, Put'vp your weapon, Idate here-you furrher, 

Inſatiart luſt is Sire till to murther, 

Guido, Belecue it friend, if herheartbloud werevext, 
Thougtyou kill me, new: pleaſure makes younext.+ .-' 
Shelou'd me deerer, theniffie loues you now, &\ 
Shee "11 nere be faithfulk has twice broke her yow, 

This curſe purſues fernall Aduleerie, OG: 
They'l (wimme through blood forl ſinnes yarietie : 
Theirpleaſure ikea ſca groundleſſe and wide, 

A womans luſt was neuer ſatisfied, | 

Guia, Feare whiſpers in my bref?, I have a ſoule 

That bluſhes red, for tending bloudy facts, 
Forgiue me friend, if I can be forgiuen, 
Thy counſel! isthe path leades me to heauen. 
Guid,” doe embrace>thy reconciled loue, 
Gziaca, Thardeath'or danger, noww ſhall neierremoue, 


-Goetellthy Infaciate Countefle eArra, 


We haue eſcap*tthe ſnares of her falſe Loue, 

Vowing for euer to abandon her, 
- Guid, Youhauc heard our Reſolution, pray be gone, 
Anna, My oftice ener reſted at your pleaſure, 

I was the Indian, yet you had the treafture. 

My faQtion often ſweates, and oft takes cold, 

Then gilde true diligence o'er with gold. | 
Guia, Thy ſpeech deſerv's it there's gold, : | gifes her gold, 


Be honeſt now,and not loves Noddy, 


Turn'd vp and plaid on whil'tthou keep the tock, 

Prethe formally let's ha thy abſence, : _ 

eAnna.) Lordsfarewell, Exit 4nna. .. | 
Gmias., Tis Whores and Panders,thgt:makes earth like bell 
Guiaca, NowlTam got our of lufis Laborinth, 

I will to Venice, for a certainetime,. © ' - + - + Wa 

To recreate my "muchabuſed ſpring - i Mt 


CI Des OO nfo 
- LS Guido, 


SC et ws we 
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LO 


"7h infubDecinajax? 


Cuido,. Tle\bring you on-your way but muſreturne 


Luſt js like Aetna, and wilteuer burne. 


Yet now deſire is queneh 'Tfam'd oncein rwight: x 
Tul man knowes hell,he neuer has firme faith. Exenrt Ambs, : 


Enter [ ſabella rauiig,and Anna. 


Iabells Out ſcrixch:Owle meſtenger of on _—_— death / 


Thou do'ſt belye Griaca tis not {03:1 
Anna. Vpon mine honeſtie/ they:are BONG Of 


Iſabella, Thy honeſtie? thou vaſſaue to my laie adi, 
that, / 10 « |: Strikgher,. 


Dar'ſt thou controule me, when kianyno ? 
Art not my footeſtoole; didinor I create thee? 


And madethce gentle, being: bornea Begger:: 


Thou haſt beene my womans Pandarfora crowne; 


And doſt thou ftand ypon thy honeſtie? 


Anna. 1 am,whatyou pleafeMadame. Yet ib Tai 
Iſab. Slaue, I willftitthy tongue, leſle thou ſay no, 


Anna. No, no,noMadame:-” 


Iſabella. 1 haue my humour, though they now be falſe; 


Faint-hearted coward getithee from my light, 
When villaine? haſt, and comenot nere me, 


Anna, Madame: I run,herfightlike death doth feare me, Ex. 
iſabelle. Perfidious cowards, Rtaine of Nobilitie, | 


Venecians, and be reconcil'd with words: 

O that I had Guiaca once more here, 

Within this priſon, made of fleſh and bone, 

Tde not truſt Thunder with myfellreuenge, | 
But mine owne hands, ſhould doe the dire exploit, 
And fame ſhould Chroncte a womans acts: 
My rage reſpe&s the perſons not the facts. 


There place and worths hath power to defame me, 
Meane hate is ſtingleſle, and does onely name me: - 


1 not regard it, 'tis high bloud that ſwels, : 
Giue me revenge, and c ———_ me into. hels,. 
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"ks Je infabcte Conteſt. . 


Enter Don Saps 4 Coronell, with a band of Seuliirs 
anda Liente wed. 
A gallant Spaniard, Twill heare himſpeake, 
Griefe multbe ſpeechleſle; erethe heart can breake, 
Sago, Lieutenanrlet good Diſcipline be vs d 
In quattring of our Troops within the Citie, 
Noc ſeperated into many ltreetes, | 
That ſhewes weake loue, butnot ſound policie, 
Diuifion in ſmall numbers makes all weake, 
Forces vnitedare thenerues of warre, 
Mother and nurſe of obſerummbn. 
Whoſe rare ingenious ſpright, fils all the world 
By looking on it ſelfewith piercing eyes, 
Will looke through firangers imbecilities: 
Therefore be carefull. ©: 
F Lieft, All (hall be ordred fiting your command, 
i For theſe three gifts which niakes a Souldiour rare, 
| Is loue and dutic with a valiant care." 'Exiant; Lieft, wy Souldiors. 
Sago, What rarietic of women. teeds my Hght, 
And leades my ſences in amaze of wonder? | Sees her 
>  Bellona,thou wert my miſtris till Fſaw that ſhape 
Butnow my ſword, lle conſecrate to her, 
Leaue Mars and become (upids MartialiR, 
Beauty can turne the rugged face of warre, 
And make him ſmile vpon delightfullpeace, 
Courting her ſmoothly like a femalliſt, 
Tgrow a flaue vnto my potent loue, 
| Whoſe power change hearts, make our fate remove, 
Iſabella. Reuengenot Pleaſure now ore-rules my blood, 
Rage ſhall drown faint lour' ina crimſon flood, 
And were he caught, I I'de make him murders hand. 
Sago. Methinkes 'twere ioyto diear her command, 
Ile ſpeake to heare her ſpeech; whoſe powerfull breath, 
Is ableto infuſe life into death, 
Iſabella. He comes to ſpeakethee's mine, by louc he is mine; 
Sago, Lady, thinke bold intrufton curteſie; 
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— Theinfabne Carnes. 


T is þy ation; alters :the | 
Th M .. not, t, that doe nts 

Iſabella, Sir, your intrufiomyer' NGA eurreſi IC, 
V nleſſe your future, humor-alter it; 6 \/ "= t; 

Sago. Why then Divineſtwoman, know my foule' 5: 
Ts heneds to thy (hrine ofibeauty,-7 ©» YO = þ 
To pray for mercy, and-repentrthe: wrongs: - FW N04 1490 
D one again{tloue, and femallpuritic;” 1107 23 ot» 
Thou ab&ract drawyefrom-natures empty Nloxe-bouſs, 6 V 
I am thy flake, command my tword, my OAry 0 CENA 
The foule is tri'd, beſt by the bodivel;mae,: Ker £aY bY. 

[ſabella. Y:guarea;ſtrangerto thisland: 35 1342 4 
What madneſlſe iſt;formetotruft you then? : " {AN 
Tocoſen women is a trade: mong{' men; = bt 1013 91 
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Smooth pramules, faint paſrions-withowlye; 94 01> I OH-IP 
Deceiues our {ex of fameandchaftitien?!: vhs 71G 51s 
What danger durft you hazard formy lolte?' - QLEIATTORE 

Sago, Perils that thatneuermorrall Gut opprove 1 (10008 


Ile double all the: workes of Hercales; 70 TS: 
Expole my felfe in combat*gainſtan Hoſte, CO PRIOR 
Meete danger ina/iplace of: certaine' death, © nee 
Yet neuer {hrinke, or giue way to fy Fare; '' hay =: 
Bare- breſted meerte;thermurderous Tattars art; Soph 
Or any fatall Engine made: for death: ay | 
Such power ha's loue andbeauty from your en. | 
He that dies refolute, does neuer die: © ONT: 
'Tis feare giues death his: Arengets which Trefiied, ” a 
Death is. but emptie Aire; the Fates have twiſted, 
1/ab. Dare you reuenge my quarrell,*gainſt a foe ? 
Sago, Then aske me-if I'dare embrace you thus, 
Or kifſe your hand; 6r:gazeon your bright: eye, ' 
Where Cuprd dances, onthoſe globes of loue, 
Feare is my vaſſall, when 1 frownehe flyes, 
A hundred times inlife: acowarddies. * | "a 
Iſabella, - I nat ſuſpet your valor, but our will, Wh: = 
gee TOREAS FR fathers: loud Ile _ 


Ib, Many Vick ſworne thelike ,yet broke Eheievow; - 
Sago, My whole endeuourto your wiſh ſhall'Bow: oy 
Iam yourplague to ſcourge yowretiemies, / / | 
Iſabella, Performe your promife, andenioy your pleaſure; 
Spendmy lones Dowry, that iswomens treaſure: © 
But ifthy reſolution dread therniall; 1 7 
lle tell the world, a Spaniard-was diſloya all.” 
Sago, Relate your griete; long te hearetheir names, 
Whoſe baftardſpirits, thy true worth defames: -  ® 
Ile waſh thy ſcandall aff, wheatheir hearts bleeds, 
Valour makes difference betwixt words and deeds. 
Tell thy fames poiſon;blood ſhall waſt-thee white, 
I/ab. My ſpotleſle lionor,ts aflaue to ſpite : 
Theſe are the monſters. Venicedoth bring forth, 
_ Whoſe cmpric foules are bankerupr' 'of rrue worth, [qt 
Falſe Count Guido, treacherous Gwiaca, | 7 
Counteſle of Gazia; and of: rich Maſlino, 
Then if thou beeſt Knight, help the: oppreſt, 
Through danger ſafetic Fore, throu gh regal reſt, 
And ſomy loue. 1:1 | 
Sago, Ignoble villens, theig beſt bloud Gratl: proue,; _ 
Reuengefals heauy, that is-rais'd by: loue,' + 2279 
Iſab. Thinke what reproch is.To/a Womans name, '* 
Honor'd by birth, by marriage, and by beautic: 
Be God on carth, and reuenge/innocence,”! - 
O worthy Spaniard,on my knees Ibegge, 
Forget the perſons; thinke on their offence. 
Sago. Bythe white ſouleof bonour, by heau'ns Tous: : 
They die if their, death can attaine your loue, ET 
Iſab. Thus will Iclip thy waſte; embrace theerhus : * 
Thus dally with thy haire, and kife theetbus2 © *» 
Our Pleaſures Pothean-like inſundry ſhapes, 
Shall with variewe ſtirre daliance. | 
| Sago, Iamimmortall, O diuineſt creature: 
Thou do'ſt excell.the Gods, in wit and feature; 


No Counts you Vereuengos now ſhakes his rods: 
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Beautie condemnes you, ſtronger thenthe Gods, 0b 

Iſab. Come Mars of louers, Vulcan is not here, * 

Make vengeance like my bed, quite voide offeare, 

Sago, My ſences arc intranſt, and in this ſlumber, 

I taſte heau'ns ioyes, but cannot count the number. Ex, Amboe, 
Enter Lavy LEnTvLvs, ABIGALL 4nd THAIS. 

Abigal, Well Madame : you fee the deſtinic that followes 
matriages, 4 
Our husbands are quiet now, and muſt ſuffer the law, 

Thats. If my husband had beene worth the begging ſome 
Courtier would hauc had him: he might be beg'd well inough, 
for he knowes not his owhe wife from another. 

Lady Lent, O you'r a couple of truſty wenches, to deceiue 
your husbands thus, _ 44 

Abig. Tf wee had not deceiu'd them thus, we had been Trult 
wenches. | 

| Thais, Our husbands will be hang'd, becauſe they thinke 
themſelu's Cuckolds, { | 

Abig. Ifall true Cuckolds were of that minde, the hangman 
would be the richeſt occupation,and miore wealthic widdowes, 
then there be yonger brothers to marry them. | 
Thats. The Marchant yenturers would bc a yery {mall come ? 
anie. . 

: Abag. "Tis twelue to-one of that, howeuer thereſt ſcape, 
I ſhall fearea maſſacre. Fob : 
: - oo. if my husband hereafter for his wealth chance £0 
e qubd: | 
Tie haue him cal'd the Knight of the ſuppoſed horne- 
Abag. Faith, and it ſofinds well, FR. | 

Lady. Come madcaps leaue icfting, and-let's deliver them 

-out of their earthly purgation ; you are the ſpirits that torment 
| them: but my loue and Lord, kinde <Mendoſe, will looſe his 
life, to preſerue mine honor, not for hate to others. | 

Abig. By my troth, if I had beene his indge, 1 ſhould haue 
hang'd him for hauing no mote wit, I ſpeake as Ithinke, for? 
would not be hang'dfor ——_—— og bes; Ls, 
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The inſatiate Connteſſe. 
Thats. Faith, I thinke I ſhould for my Husband, I doe not 


hold the opinion of the Philoſopher, that writes we loue them 
beſt, that we inioy firſt: forI proteſt Iloue my husband better 
then any that did know me before. 
Abig. So doel, yetlife and pleaſure are two ſweet things to 
2 woman, 
Lady, He that's willing to die to ſaue mine honor, Te die to 
ſauc his, 
Abig. Tut : beleeue it wno that liſt, wee loue aliuely man 1 
grant you : | 
But to maintaine that life, T'lene're conſent to die. ® 
This is a rule I ill will keepe in breſt, 
Loue well thy husband wench, but thy ſelfe beſt. 
Thas, I hauc followed your counſell hetherto, and meane 
ro deeſtill, . 
Lady. Come : we negle& our buſineſle , *tis no iefting, 
To morrow they are executed leaffe we repricue them, 
Wee be theirdeſtinies to caſt their fate. 
Ler's all goe. 
_ Abig, 1 feare notto comelate, | Exeunt, 
Enter Don SaGo Solvs with a caſe of Piſtols, 
Sago, Day was my night, and night muſt be my day : 
The ſunne ſhin'd on my pleaſure, with my lone, 
And darkneſfſe muſt lendaide to my reuenge, 
The ſtage ofheau'n, is hung with ſolemae black, 
Atime beſt fitting, to At Tragedies, 
The nights great _ that maiden gouerneſle 
Muſters black clouds, to hide her from the world, 
Afraide to looke on my bold' enterpriſe. 
Curſ'd creatures 'meſſengers of death, poſſeſſe the world, 
Night-Rauens, ſcritch-owles; and yote-killing Mandrakes, 
The ghoſts of miſers, that impriſon'd gold, 2 
Within the harmelefſc bowels of the earth, 
Are nights companions: bawdes toluſt and murder, 
 Reallpropitious, to my Act otjultice: 
Vpca the ſcandalizers of her fame, -  - pe” 
"ot CET 2, ER 5 5 eng L.-T 


\ 


95 
_- - _ 


DEC Or oa of te 8 


f 
La” 


 TheinſutiateCounteſ, © 
That is the life-blood of delicioufneſſe,} $£*51 
Deem'd Iſabella, Cupids Treaſurer , | | > 
Whoſe ſoule containes the richeſt gifts of loues _ | 
Her beautie from my heart, feare doth expell; | 
They relliſh pleaſure beſt, that deead not hell, 
Who's there? Enter Count Rogers, 
Rogero. A friend to thee, if thy intents be iuſt & honorable, 
» Sago, Count Rogero, ſpeake, I amthe watch, 
Rogero, My name is Rogero : doit thou know me? 
Sago. Yes ſlanderous villen, nurſe of Obloquie, 
Whole Piſon'd breath, ha's ſpeckl'd cleare fac't vertue, 
And made a Leper of [ſabel/a's fame, 
That is as ſpotleſle,as the eye ofheau'n, 
Thy vitall threds a cutting, ſtart not ſlaue, 
Hee's ſure of ſudden death, heau'n cannotſaue. 

Conunt Rog. Art not Guiaca turn'd Apoſtata, ha's pleaſureonce 
againe ©310212 VEG 
Turn'd thee againe a diuell, art not Gui4ca? hah ! - 

Sago, O thatI were, then would Iftab my lelfe, 

For he is mark't for death, as well as thee: 
Iam Dos Sago thy mottall enemie, ; 
Whoſe hand loue makes thy execurtioner, 

Rogere. 1 know thee yaliant Spaniard, andto thes 
Murders more hatefull,then is ſacrilege 
Thy actions euer haue been honourable. 

Sago. And this the crowne of all my Attions, 

To purge the carth,of ſuch a man turn'd monſter, 

F Rogero, Incuer wrong'd thee Spaniard;did I? ſpeake * - 
Ile make thee ſatisfaRion like a ſouldiour, Tell himall che 
A true Italian, and a Gentleman :- ' Plot 

Thy rage is treacherie without a cauſe, ; 

Sago, My rageis iuft, and thy heart bloud ſhallknow, 
He that wrongs beautie, muſtbehonots foe : 
Tſabels quarrell, armes the Spaniards ſpirit. 


- 


Rogero, Murder ſhould keepe with baſenefſe, not with merit: 


Tic anſwere thee to morrow by my ſoule, | 
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The inſatiate Connteſſe, 


And cleare thy doubts, or ſatisfie thy will, 

Sago, Hee's warres beſt ſcholler, can with ſafety kill, 

Take this to night, now meete with me to morrow, Shootes, 
I come /ſabella, halfe thy hate is dead , 
Valenr makes murder light, which feare makes dead, 

Capt, The piſtoll was ſhot here ſeize him, Enter Capt. 
Bring lights, what Don Sags Collonell of the horſe? with a band 
Ring che Alarumbell, raite the whole Citie, | of Solarers, 
His Troops are in the towne, [ feare treacherie : 

_ Whoſe this lies murdred, ſpeake bloud-thirſtie Spaniatd. 
Mn - Sage. lhauc nor ſpoil'd his face, you may know hiFiſnomy. 
'N Capt. Tis Count Rogero, goe conuay him hence. 
Thy life proud Spaniard, anſweres this offence, 
A ſtrong guard for the priſoner, lefle the cities powers 
Riſe to reſcue him,  Bepirt himwith ſouldionrs, 
3. - Sago. What needs this trife ? 
7 Know ſlaues,jl prize reuenge aboue my life, 

| Fames regiſter to future times ſhall rell 
Thar by Don Sago, Count Rogero fcll  Exennt ownes. 


Finis Ati Quarti. 
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Enter Mz D1NA;' the dead. body.of Gino Alias Count 
' eArſena, and Sonldiours, Don Sago guarded, Exc 
entioner, Scaffold,  . 


Medina, TY Os Sagoqualkiitthounot to behold this ſpectacle, 
AZ This innocent ſacrifice murdred noblenes,._ /. | 

When bloud the maker. cuer promiſerh, EA 

Shall though with flow yet with ſurs ycngeance relts 

Itis a guerdon earn'd, and mult be paide, | 
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The inſatiate Counteſſ6. 


7 


As ſure reuenge, as itis ſure a deede; '- Lon 2. 45 caleth 


I nee'r knew murder yet, but ic did bleed. 
Canlt thou after ſo many fearefull conflicts, | 
Betweene this obie&, and thy guilty conſcience, | 
Now thou art freed from out the ſerpents Iawes, 
That vilde Adultreſſe, whole ſorceries 
Doth draw chaſte men into incontinence: 
Whoſe tongue flowes ouer with harmefull cloquence, 
Canſt thou Ilay repentthis hainous Act, 
Andlearne to loath, that killing Cockatrice ? | 
S.zg0, By this freſh blood, that from thy manly breſt, 
I cowardly fludt out, I would in hell, 
From this ſad minute, ſtill rhe day of doome : 
To re-inſpire yvaine Xſculapius, 
And fill theſe crimſon conduits, feele the fire 
Due to the damned, and this horrid fa. 7] 
HMedina Vpon my ſoule, braue Spaniard, Ibelecuethee;. 
Sago, O ceaſe to weepe in blood, or teach me too, _ " 
The bubbling wounds, doc murmure for reucnge.: 
This is the end of luſt, where men may ſee, 
Murders the ſhadow of Adulteric : 
And followes it to death. | gs 4 
Medina. Buthopefull Lord, we doe commiſerats, | = 
Thy bewitch't fortunes, a free pardon giue : dgo BIS 7 "vi 
On this thy true and noble penitence. | _—O | 
With all we make thee Collonell of our horſe oÞ4 
Leuied againſt the proud Venecian late. | 
Fs Sago. Medina,1lthanke thee not, giue life to him, SC - li 
That fits with Riſus,and thefull cheek't Bacchus, 4 
The rich and mighty Monarchs of theearth, | | 
To me life is ten times more terrible, * _ ,_;-- - 
Then death can be to me, O'breake:my breaſt; 
Diuines and dying men maytalke of hell, . 
Bur in my heart the ſeuerall rorments dwell. - 
What Tanais, Nilus ? or what Tioris ſwift? nt hoGw 
What Rbenus ferier then che Catarat?, | 
EP. ER © Although 
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T he inſatiate Connteſſe. 
"Although Neptolis cold, the waues of all the northerne ſea, 
Should flow for cuer, through theſe guiltie hands, 
Yet the ſanguinolenr Raine would extant be, 
HMedina, Godpardon thee, we doe, 
Enter ameſſenger. eA ſhoute, 
Meſſenger. The Counteſſe comes my Lord, ynto the death : 
But ſo ynwillingly, and vnprepar'd, 
That ſhe is rather forſt, thinking the ſ\umme 
She fent to you of twenty thouſand pound, 
Would haue aflured her of life. 
Medina. O Heauens! 
Is ſhe not wearie yet of luſt andlife ? 
Had it been Creſſs wealth, ſhe ſhould have died; 
Her goods by law,are all confiſcatetoys, 
And die ſhee ſhall : her luſt 
Would make a ſlaughter houſe of Italy. 
Ere ſhe attaiir'd tofourcand twenty yeeres, 
Three Earles, one Vicount,and this valiant Spaniard, 
Are knowne to abeene the fuellto her luſt : 
Beſides her ſecret louers, which charitably 
T iudge to haue beene but few, but ſome they were, 
Here is a glaſſe, wherein to view her ſoule, 
A Noble, v7 ynfortunate Gentleman, 
Cropt by her hand, as ſome rude paſſenger 
Doth pluck the tender Roſes in the budde, 
Murder and luſt, the leaſt of which is death, 
And hath ſhe yet any falſe hope of bteath ? 
Enter ISABELLA, with her haire hanging downe, 4 chaplet 
of flowers on her head, anoſegay in her hand, Exe- 
cutioner before ber and with her a Cardinall 
Iſabella, What place js this ? 
Cardin. Madame;the Caſtle greene, 
Iſab. There ſhould: be dancing on a greene Ithinke. 
C 4rd. Madame: xo you none other then your dance of death. 
Iſabell. Good my Lord Cardinal] doc not thunder thus, 
L ſent to day to my Phiſician, | 
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And as he ſay's he Guides no fi one of Lend, 
Card, Good Madame,doe not ieſt away your ſoule, 


Iſab.O ſeruant,how haſt thou betrai'd my life? To Sage. 


Thou art my. deareſt louer now I ſee, 
Thou wilt not leaue me,tillmy very death, 
Bleſſ't be thy haad, I ſacrifice a kille 

To it and vengeance: worthily thoudidſt, 
He died deſcruedly, not content to inioy : 


My youth and beauty, riches and my fortune: 


But like a Chronicler of his owne vice, 


In Epigrams and ſongs, he tun'd my name, 


Renown'd me fora Strumpet in the Courts, 
Of the French King , and the greatEmpcror, 
Did{t thou not kill him druncke. . 
Medina, O ſhamelefle woman ! 
1ſab.. Thou ſhouldeſt, orinthe embracesof his luſt, 
It might haue beene a womans vengeance. | 
Yet Ithanke thee Sago, and would not wiſh bimliuing 
Were my life inſtant ranſome. 
Card,<O Madame : in your ſoule haue chhrice, 
Iſab. Ther's money for the poore. Gines. him yy. 
Card, © Lady this is buta branch. of charitic, 
An oftentation, or a liberallprides' _- 11.) 
Let me inſtruct your ſoule, forthar ;Lfeares” 
Within the painted ſepulcher of fleſh; : +--| - 
Lies in a dead conſumption : good Madamie,read, fines 4 
Tfab; Youputmeto my: booke my:Lord, Ws Z Is 
not that ſaueme, 
Card, Yes Madame, in the everlaſting world. 
S4g0, Amen, Amen. - 
Tſab. While thou wert my ſeruant, chouhaſt ever aid, 
Amen to all my wiſhes, witneſſe this ſpeRtacler : 
Wher S$ MY Lord Medora? "a 3G I TRAED $2 4 
Medina. Here 1/abella.. What would you? OO 
Tſab, May w We not be reprieu'd ? ?. | CT" 47 
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| Medina, Mine honors paſt, you may nor. 
F/ab. No,tis my honor paſt, 
Hedinas Thinchonors paſt indeed. 

Iſab. Thenther's no hope of abſolute remiſſion, 

Medina, For that yourholy Confeſlor will tell you, 
Be dead to this world, for I ſweare you dye, 

Were you my fathers daughter. | 

Iſab. Canyoudoe nothing my Lord Cardinall ? 

(ard. More then the world ſweet Lady, help to ſaus 
What hand of man, wants power to deſiroy, 

Iſab. You'r all for this world, then why not I ? 
Were you in health and youth, like me my Lord, 
Although you merited the crowne of life, 
 Andſtood in fate of grace, afſur'd of it :: 
Yetin this fearcfull ſeparation, 

Old as youare,c'nerill your lateſt gaſpe, 4 
You'd craue the help of the Phifition : 

And wiſh your dayes _— one ſummerlonger, 

Though all be griefe, labour and miſery, 

Yetnone will part with it, thatI can ſee. 

Medina. ” the ſcaffold with her, 'tts late. 

Iſab. Better late then neuer my good Lord you thinke : 
You vie{quare dealing, Medina's mighty Duke: 

Tyrant of France, ſent hither by the diuell, She aſtends the 

\AMedina, The fitter to meete you. Scaffold. 

Card. Peace: Good my Lord in death doe not prouoke her. 

_ Tſab.Seruantlowas my deſtiny I kneele to-thee, ToSage, 
Honouring in death, thy manly loyaltie: | 
And what ſo e'er become of my poore ſoule, 
The ioyes of both worlds eucrmore be thine. 
Commend me to the Noble Count G=#acs, - 
That ſhould haue ſhared thy yalour, and wy hatred: 


Li 


Tell himlI pray his pardon, and wa 
HMedina, art yet infpird fromheau'n,.: 
Shew thy Creators Image; belike bign, 
Father of mercy. RS 
FJ Bet = | Aegina, 


PheinfarhatoCommeſe 
| Medina, Head's man, doe thine office. 
Iſab, Now Godlayallthy finnesvponthy head, 

And ſinke thee with them, ro infernal darknefle, 
Thou teacher of the furies cruelty. | 
Card O Madame: teach your ſelfe aberter prayer, 

This is your lateR hower, 

Iſab. Heis mine enemie, his fighrrormenes =; | 

Iſhall not die in quiet. 

Med, Tc be gone: off with hbe; head theiz, 
Iſab. Tak't thou delight,to torture miſery? 

Such mercie findethou'in the day of doome. 

Sould, My Lord: hereis'aholy Frierdelires, Enter Roberts 

To haue ſome conference with che priſoners,  Comunt of Cipres 
Roberto. It is in private, what Thaue to fay, in Friers weeds, 

With fauour of your father-hood. 

{ard, Frier :in Gods name welcome. | Roberto aſcend; 
Rob. Lady: it ſeemes your eyeis til rhe ſame, to /ſabella. 

Forgerfull of what moſt ir ſhould behold, 

Doe not you know me then ? 
1ſab. Holy Sir : ſo farre you are gone from my memorie, 

I muſt take truce with time, ereT can know you. 

Robert, Beare recordall, you bleſſed Saints in heau'n, 

I comenor to tormenitthee inthy death: 

For of himſclfe hee's terrible enough, 

But call to minde a Ladielike your felfe, * | 

And thinke howill in ſuch a-beauteous ſoule; 

Vpon the inſtant morrow of hernuptials, / 

Apoſtafie and vildereuole would ſhew: |  * 

With all imagine thatſhe had'a Lord, | - 

Tealous, the Aire ſhould rauiſhher chaſte lookes : « 

_ Doating like the'creatorinihismodels;" s 8 OOTLETEE 

Who viewes them euery minute; and with care, NIP 

Mixt inhis feare of their obedience ro him. | 

Suppoſe he ſung through famous” Iraly, * 

More common then the looſer ſongs of Perruch: 

To euery ſcucrall Zanics NY 


Exit. 
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' The inſatiate Counte (ſe, | 
And he poore wretch, hoping ſome better fate,” Þ * >} } 
Might call her back from her Adulterate purpoſe: 
Liues in obſcure, and almoſt ynknowne life , 
Till hearing, thatſhe is condemn'd to die : 
For he once lou'd her, lends his pined corps, 
Motion to bring him to her ſtage of honour 
Where drown'd in. woe: at her fo diſmall chance, 
He claſpes her: thus he fals into a trance, 
Tab, O my offerided Lord lift vp your eyes : 
But yet avert them from my.ioathedBight, Wa 
Had I with you inioyed the lawtull pleaſure, 
To which belongs,nor feate, nor publike ſhame: #1, | 
Imight hauc liu'd m honour, diedin fame. | 
Yourpardon. on my faultring knees | begge : 
Which ſhall cerfirme more peace vnto my death , p 7 
Then all the grauc infiruRions of the Church. 
Roberto. Pardon belongs vato my holy weeds, 
Freely thou haſt ir, farewell my ſabe/la. 
Let thy deathranſome thy ſoule, O die a rare exampie, 
The kiſle thougau't me inthe church,here take, 
AsT leaue thee, ſo thou the world forſake, Exit Roberts, 
Clarid, Rare accident, ill welcome noble Lord: 
Madame: your executioner defires youto forgiue him, 
Iſab. Yes and give him too, what muſtI doe my friend? 
Exxecutioner. Madame: onelytic yp your hairc, 
Iſabella. Orheſe golden nets, _ 
That haue inſnar'd {omany wanton youthes, | 
Not one but ha's beene held a thred of life, 
And ſuperſtitiouſly depended on, BY is 
Now to theblock, we muſt vaile : what elſe? | | 
Executioner, Madame: I muſt intreat you blind your eyes, = 
Iſabella, Thavelivedtoolong ip darknefle my-fricnd: 
And yet mine eies withthcirmaiefticque light, | 
Haue por new Muſes, jn'a Poers ſpright, - 
They have heenemore gazed at thenthe God of Day.:- 
_ Ther brighenes never could be flattered, 


\.ct 


mi 


et 
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Leaue here thy body, death ha's her demeric, 


The ifatiate Connteſſe; 
Yet thou command'ſt afixed cloudof Lawne; 
To Ecclipſe eternally theſe minuves of lighr. 
Whatelſe ? | 
Execnutioner, Now Madame: al 's done, 


And when you pleaſe, Ile execute my office. voy «7 


Iſabella. We will be fot thee ſtraight; 
Giue me your blefſing my Lord Cardinall: 
Lord, Iam well prepar'd: | 
Murder and luſt, downe with my aſhes finke. © 
Bur like ingratefull ſeedeperiſh'in carth,. U 
That you may neuer ſpring againſt my ſoule, 
Like weedes to choake itinthe heauenly harueſt, 
I fa.lto riſe, mount to thy maker, ſpirit, 


Cardin. Anhoſt of Angels be thy conuey hence. + 
HMedina, To funerall with her body, and this Lords : 


None here I hope can taxe vsof iniuſtice'; 


She died delerucdly, and may like fate, 


Attend all women ſo inſariate. | Exennt onmes. 


Strike, 


" 


Enter AMaGo the Duke, the Watch and Senators, 


Duke 1 amamazed at this maze of wonder, 
Whercin no thred or clue preſents ir ſelfe, 
Towinde vs fromthe obſcure paſſages, 
What ſaics my Nephew ? 


F 


Watch, Still reſolute my Lord, anddoth confeſſethe theft, 


Du#ke Wee ll vic him like a fellon, curhim off: 
For feare he doe pollute our ſounder parts,” ' 
Yet why ſhouldhe ſteale, | 
That is a loaden Vine? riches tohimy/- 
Wereadding ſands into the Libian ſhore, : 
Or farrelefle charitie:what ſaythe other priſoners? 
Watch, Like men my Lord, fit forthe other world,. 


| They tak't ypon their death, they flew your Nephew. 


Duke. And he is yet alive, keepe themaſunder 
We may {cnt ont the wile, Bran þ 
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Enter 


T heinſatiate Connteſſe. ' = 
Enter CLARIDIANA and R'o GER obonnd: with # 
Frier and Officers. 

Rogero. My friend; is it the rigour of the law 
Iſhould betied thus hard, le vndergoeit: 
If not, prethee then lacken; yet Thauedeſeru'dit, 
This murder lies heauic on my cevicience. 

Clarid, Wediocke,Ihere's my malls O whore, whore, 
whore. 


Frier, O'Sir be quallificed, 
Clard, Sir: Iam to.die/a doggeadeath, and will ſnarlc a: 


little 
Ac the old Segniar,y oware onely a Parentheſis, 
Which I will lIcaue out of my cxecrations + but firſt 
Toour quordan wiues, that makesvs cry-our Vowels: 
In red Capitall letters, lov ate cuckolds, Omay 

Baſtard bearing with the panges of childbirth, be 
Doubled to him : may-they'haue euer twins | 
And be three weekes in trauell betweene; maythey be; 

So Rivell'd with paivting by that timethey:are aysy qponerny 
May beheld a warke: of: condigne merit 
But to looke vpom;'em,, may they-liue, 
 Toride in triumph in-a\Dung+-cart. 

And be crown'd with al the odiousceremonies belougingroo' & 
May the cucking ſtoole be their recreation, 
Andadungean cheir-dy1 chamber, 
May they haue nine: liucslicea Car; to endure this and more; 
May they be burnt forwitchevofa ſudden; 
Andlaftly, may the opinion of Philoſophers 
Proue true, that women haueno ſoules. 

Enter Twas: aud ABUGALL.. 
Thais, What husband?' at your prayers:ſo ſeriouſly? 

 (ari, Yesoafew) oriſons;!FaierthoutharKandtberweene 

The ſoules Nniuiendatediigh;: 
Keepe theſe femaleſprritsawa 
Orl will renounce my. wy Reich "Hy . 

_ Oh husband, Ilittle _—_ to he youn this taking, 

Rogere, 


The »/atiat Counteſs 


Rogers, Owhore, I little thought to ſee your this tokiog,. 


I am gouernour ofthis caſtle of cornets, - 
My grauc will be ftumbl'd at, thou dulerve Whore, 
I might haue liu'd like a Marchant, - | 
 eAbig Soyoumay ſtill husband. 
by ero, Peace,thou art verie quickewith r me: | 
Abig. 1 by my faith,and foT am-husband, 
Belike you know I am with child, 
R_ A baſtard,abaftard; a baſtard : 
I might haue liud like # gentleman, 
And now I muſt die like a Hanger on: 
Shew trickes vpona woodden horſe,. 
And runnethrough an Alphabet of ſcuruic faces: 
Doe not expect a good looke:fromme; 
 Abig. O mee vnfortunate-/ 


Clarid. Orothinke whilſt weare fngingebe la Hymne,, 


And readie to be turn'd off, ©... 
Some new tune is-inuenting;,byſome Merermonger, 
To aſcuruie Ballad of our death; 
Againe at-our funerall- Sermons, 22 
To have the Diuinec,diuidehis'text:into! fare branches: 
Oh, flcſh and bloud cannot indure4t;;- +1 | 
Yet I will take it patiently like >graucrnan,.} 
Hangman, tie notmy haker of axtue louets knots. 
I ſhall burſt it if thou dooſt. 

Thais, Husband, Idoe beſcech youon my:knees,, 
I may but ſpeake with you, Tle winne your pardon, 
Or with teares like Niobe;bedew a: 

(arid. Hold thy water Crocodile,and ſay! ambond 
To doe thee no harme : werel free yer couldnot... 
Be looſer then thou : Forrtiowart -awhore. 
Agamemnons. daughter that was facrific'd» | 
For a good winde, felt but-a/blaſtof 'the/ trorments-: 
Thou ſhould'ſt indure, I'de make thee ſ\wownd: 
Oftner, then thatfellowthat by his we 1 1 
Hopes to becnmmlirnas Maiot, 


_—_— 


The inſutiate Counteſſ. 
What faiſt thou to tickling to death with bodkins? 
But thou haſt laught coo much at me alreadie, whore. 
Iuſtice O Duke, andlet menothangin ſuſpence. 
Abig, Husband : Te naile me to thecarth, but 1'le 
Winne your pardon. 
My Iewels, iointure, all Thaue ſhall flye : 
Apparell, bedding, Fle notleauc a Rugge; 
So you may come off fairely, © 
Clarid, Ile come off fairely, Then beg my pardon, 
Ihadrather Chirurgions hall ſhould begge my dead bodie 
For an Anatomie,then thou begge my life :- 
Iuftice O Duke, and let vs die, ; | 
Duke. Signior, thinke, and dally not with heauen, 
Bur freely tell ys, did you doe the murther ? 
Rogero. Thaue confeſt it, ro my ghoſtly father, 
Andfone the Sacrament of penance for it. 
What would your highneſſe more? . 
Clar, The like haue'T, what would your highneſle more ? 
Andhere before you all tak 'to'my death,  - 
Dwke. In Gods namethen onto the death with them,” | 
For the poore widdowes that you leaue behinde, 
Though by the law, their goods are all confiſcate, 
' Yet wee'll be their good Lord, and giue em them. 
Clari, Ohhell of hels, Why did nor we hire ſome villaine to 
fire our houſes ? Fi Ki 1&1 
Rog. 1 thought not of that, my minde was altogether of the 
gallowes. 20559 190 Y oli 30 MY THEE 5 
Clar, May the wealth I leaue behinde me, help to damne her, 
 Andas the curſed fate of curtezan, \- 1 | | 
' What ſhe gleanes with hertraded arty | : 
day oneas a moſt due plague cheatfrom, | 
In the laſt dotage of hertiredluſt,: - -- 
And leaue heran vnpittied age of woe, + - 
Rogero. Amen, Amen. - {1 443 1 
Watchm. I neuer heard menpray more feruently, 
Rogero, O that amanhad thc inftintof aLyon, 


v 
k 
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The inſatiate Counteſs. 
He knowes when the Lioneſſe placefals to him : 

But theſe ſolaces, theſe women, MW 6s 

They bring man to gray haires before he bethirtie.. 
Yet they caſt out ſuch miſtes of flatteric from their breath, 


That amans loſt againe; ſure 1 fell into my marriage bed drunke: 


Like the Leopard, well with ſober eyes would I had auoided it ; 


Come graue and hideme-from my blaſted fame; Exennt Ambo 


O that thou could'R as well conceale my ſhame. with officers. 

Thazs,Your pardon & yow fauorgracious Duke Women kneel, 

At once we docimplore, that haue ſolong.. 

Decciu'd your royall expeQation, 

Aflur'd that the Comick AOieting vP, F= 

Will moue your ſpleene, vnto the proper yſe, , 

Of mirth, your naturall inclination : 

And wipe away the watery couloured anger, 

From your in Liced choke. 

Faire Lord, beguile .. 

Themand your ſaf't, with apleafing ſmile. 4 
Duke. Now by my life 1 doe, faire Ladies rife, 

Ince'r did purpoſe ary other end, 9 

To them and theſe defignes,_ 


I was inform'd, - .. 


a. 


Of ſome notorious errour, asT ſate in indgement, ; 

And doe you heare? theſe night workes require a Cats eyes, 
To impierce deieQed darknefle : call bick the priſoners. 

| _ Clari, Now what other troubled newes, Enter Clarid, 

That we muſt back thus? O29 1 and Rogers, 

Ha 's- any Senator beg'd my pardon, with officers. 

Vpon my wiues proftitution ts him, © 


0 


Rog. What a ſpight 's this,I had kept in-my breath ofpurpoſe 


Thinking to goeaway the quieter,and muſt we now backe?. 
Duke. Since youareto die, wee'll giue you winding ſheetes, 
Wherein you ſhall be ſhroudedalive, wa X 
By which we winde aur all theſe miſeries. 
Segnior Rogero, beſtow a while your eye, " | 
And xeadc here of you true iuds chaflir, Gines him 4 ws 
EC: 54S 2] | : of er0s 
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A coniurer may ſay his prayers with zeale, 
Then her honeſtie, Had ſhe been an Hermaphcodite 
I would ſcarce hath giuen credit to you, 
Let him that haue drunke loue drugs truſt a woman, 
By heau'n Ithinke, the aire is not more common, _ 
Duke. Then we impoſea ſtrict command vpon you: 
On your Allegeance, reade what there is writ. 
Clar. A writ of errour, on my life my liege. 
Dake. You'le finde it ſol feare, 
Cla. What haue we here the Art of Brachigraphy Lookes out? 


fries ſhield. TEAS OE 
There motion is fixt, like to the poole of Stix, 

eAbig. Yonders our flames, and from the hollow Arches, 
Of his quick eyes, comes commet traines of fire: | 
Burſting like hidden furies,from their Canes, Reades. 
Your's till he ſleepe, the ſleepe ofall 
The world, Rogero, _ 


Rogers. Marry and that Lethergie ſcize you.reade againe. 
Clar.Thy ſeruant ſo made by his ſtars, Rogero, Keads againe. 
A fire on your wandring ſtarres Rogers. "I" 
Reg. Sathan, why haſt thou tempted my wife ? To Claria. 
Cla, Peace, ſeducer, Fam branded io the forchead 
—_Withyourſtarre-marke. May the ſtarres drop ypon thee, 
I And with their ſulphure yapours choake thee, ere thou 
= | Come at the gallowes. CT 8. | 
Rogers. Stretch not my patience /Mahomer, 
8 Clarid.: Termagant that will ſtretch thy patience. 
« Rogers, Had I knoyne this I would Kous poiſon'd thee in 
if rhe Chalice, " 24 Tho 


Thai, Hee's (tung already, as if his eyes were turn'd on Per-. 


© —0—————————_— 


The 18 atiate-C ounteſſe, 
This morning, when we Ne ion the Sacrament. 


Butthe ore *er eemprtation is hidden within. 


| 


owne itonein this -letrer, 

Scal*d and delivered 1n the preſence of, 
"Dikke”'K eepetheuralunder, liltto ys, we ws recs 96d 7 . 
Clari, O violent villayne, is noe thy hand: hereto ? 


And wilt in bloud to ſhew thy ragiag luſt 


Thats, Spice of a vew halter, when yougo a ranging thus like 
Deuills, would you might burve tor't as they doe. 
Rogers, Thus ts tolye with anorker mans wite 2, 


- [He thalbeſucero heare on'c againe.- 


But we arc friends, {weet ducks, rb oak kiſſe ber, 
And this ſhall be my maxiwve all mylife,.. © 56% | 
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M A N never happy is till 19. awite.:: 3710p 2 Ta 
Clars, Here {unkeour hate lower "we any whirlepaale, 
A nd this chaſte kifſe 1 ewe thee for thy care, kyle, 37 


L hat fawenf worren full as wife as faire, 315 


D#ke. Youbaucſaued vs alabeurin yourloue, 
ut Gentlemen, why ſtood yot#{uprepottroully £., 41, 
VoulJ you haue headl MA gr 5 7 Tor 43 
n ſo gdetain'd a deathe 
Rog 2470 ny Liege, Thad rtherrare to: death wich Phaleris 
3ull. os Darins« like, (<3, WOEDRESE ve wing” £0 ww 
the otherto EnropaxcG'* 93 4 23 355) tin wihaig i 
Vhart 1s a Cuckld learneofme, J6b Þ 22:12 viking ved od ; 
ey £40 tell his pedig rec ;* | 212 lis blots leg Wy 
or bfs fubnill” naturecorfter; lo Lo ons 5 DIL @ 
orne a man, but dyes a monſter, 
eegreat Antiquaryes lay, 
hey ({pring from our eATethuſals, 
ho after Noahs floodwwas tound, 
o hage his Creſt with branches crown 'd, 
od in Egexs happy ſhade, 
lus (aine creature made, 
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Cl ari. Slaue, knowſt thou this:tis an Appeadix to the Letter, 


1will icowie thy gorge like a Hawke: thou ſhalt [wallow thine 
| NIN 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe, 


Thento cut off all wittaking, 

Cuckolds are ot womens making, 

From whole ſnares, good Lord deliucr ys, 
Clars, Amen, Amen, 

Betore would proue « Cuckold, I wouldindure a winters P1l- 
erlinage in the Frozen Zone, 

Goc ſtarke naked through Muſcouia, where the Climate is 9« 
degrees colder then lce, 

And thus mucli to all marryed mea, 

Now I {cc gieatreaton why 

Louc ſhould mary icloufic; 

Slnce mans beftof lifes fame, 

He had recie preleruc the ſame, 

When tis1ng womans keeping, 

Let not Argos eyes beſlgeping, _ IF 

Thepoxe is wnto Panders: gwen. |, wy 

- By the better poryers of heauen, | 

Thet contaynes pure chaſtity, 

And each Virgin ſoucraignety, 

Woantonly theop't and loſt ; 

Gift whereof,a God'might boaſt, 

Therefore ſhouldſt thou Diars wed, 

Yetbeicalous of her bed. I, 1% | 

+ Dake, Nighc, like a Maſqueglsentred heauens great hall, ,, 

_ Wirthchouſand Torches vihering the way : w 

To Riſns wilt wee conſecratethis Eucaing,,, © 

Like 341ſermis cheating of the brack., - Th; yp 

W cele makethis nightthe day. Faire joyes befall | 

Vs and our Actions, Are you plealcd all 2 ExGunt 0myess | 
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